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a.together pp at your Titic : The ancien/#. 
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«Antonio, and Delis, Boſole, Cardmal. 
T b | © 


OV are wel-cometo your Country(deere Auroms) | 
p ey tram ens WS 
Ie A very formall French-man,in _y__ 


King 
home : Quits his R Pallace 
Beirut : Qui _ oyall 


And infamous þe which termes 
His Maſters M Fr Heauen) } 
| Confidring duely, Ee i Oran Fo Jolg 


Is hes En foe, 
Pure filuer wQ Borif 't chance 
Some curs'd mn x tecreche hand, 
* Death,and ph the whole land ſpread. 
And ehacite males this -0.=ph arr 
But a moſt prouident Councell, who dare freely 
rms href) 


TheTragedy of 
Though ſorne oth'Court hold it preſumption: 
To mliruQt Princes etrudgromgLae | 
It is a noble duety to informe them 
Whar they oughe to fore-ſee >Here comes Be 
The onely Court-Gall : yer I obſcruc his rayli 
Is not tor fimple love of Pity: 
Indeede he raylcs at thoſe things which: he wants, 
Would be as leacherous, couctous, or proud, 
Bloody,or enuious, as any-man, 
If he had meanesto be fo : Here's the Cardinall. 
 %» © Gy hn. ape 
Boſe. 1 haue done you | 
' Better ſeruice thento beſlighted thus :- 
Miſerable age, where onely the reward 
Of doing well, is the doing of ir. 
Car. You inforce your merrit to-much. 
"Boſ. Ifell intothe Gallies in your ſcruice, 


Where, for two yeares together, I wore two Towells in ſtead of 
A ſhirt, with a knot on the ſhoulder,after:the fafſhionof a | 
Romaine Mantdc : —_ thus? I will thrive ſome way : 

in 


Black-birds fatten hard weather : why not I,” © 
In theſe dogge dayes ? | Vs hou 

Car. Would'you could become honeſt, | 

Beſ. With all your diuinity, do but direRt me the way toit,l. 
Haue knowne many trauell farre for it,and yet returne as . 

knaues, as they went forth; becauſe they carried - 
T lues alwayes a lang with them; Areyou gon? 
Somefellowes(they fay) are poſſeſſed with the divell, 
| Butthis great fellow were able topoſſ;ſe the greateſt 
Diuell, and make him worſs.. - | 
' Ant. Hehath denied thee ſome ſuit ?- | 

Boſ. He,and his brorher,are like Plum-rrees (that graw crooked- 
Ouer tanding-poales) they are rich,and ore-laden with 
Fruire,but none but Crowes,Pyes,and Catter-pillers feede 


On them:; Could I be one of their flattring Panders,1 
Wauld log enthet ears likes boreal Far full ao.;. | 
$$ de | Lis Then 
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the Dueleſs of Ml all. 


off : I pray leaue me. 
miſerable depend 


Then 
Who w 


ances,in 


relie vpon 
Be aduanc'd co morrow? what creature,cuer fed worſe, 
T axtalns? nor euer did any man more arch tha then he that 


= 
For a pleadon : There ate rewards for haw 
When they haue done vs ſeruice;but for 3 Sodldier,chat hazards his 
Lindeolnrenancapatbing bura kind of Geomerry,js his laft 
_ Supportation. 
Del. Geometry? 

Boſ. T,to hiang ina faire paireof flings, take hinlatter-ſwi 
World,vypon an honorable pare of Crowtches,from hoſpi 
To hoſpitall, fareye well Sir. And yet do not vsfar 
Places in the Court are bur likes beds inthe heſpitall, where this © 
Mans head lies at that mans foote, and ſo lower,and lower. 

Del. Hhwew dibGtior (hone one a 
For a aotorious murther, and "twas t 
The Cardieall ſuborrd it : he was releas'd 
By the French Generall{G«/on dr Foxx) 
When he recoucr'd Naples. 

Fm, "Tis great pitty 
He ſhould be thus negleQed, T have heard | "2 208, 
He's very valiant : This foule mellancholly ri; 
Will poyſon all his  forſTlecell you) b 1 
If too immoderatelcepe, be truly ſayd. 
To be aninward ruſt ynte the 
It then doth follow wane of ation C 
Breeds all blacke male-coments, and their cloſe rearing 
(Like moches in cloath) doe burt for wan of wearing. 


SCENAIL 


eAntonio, Delie, Ferdnord, Cardeal, Darcheſo,, m— 
Rodecis, Griſham, Boſola, Inlia, Cariols. | 


Del. The Preſence gins to ill you promiy ns 
To aps. r-wycr the natures z1) 


__ your great 4 - | "LK 


inthe 


The Tres of 


Ant. The Lord Cardinalls 
And other firapgers,that are now in Court, 
I ſhalt: here comes the great Calabrian Duke. 
Ferd. Who tookethe Ring oftneſt ? 
Si. Antonia Bologna (my Lord) 
Ferd. Oar Sifter chelie grear Maſter of her houſhold? 
| Giuehimthe Jewell: when ſhall weleaue this ſportiue-aQion, 
And fall to ation indeed ? 
Caſt. Mcthinkes (my Lord) 
You ſhould not defire togoto war,jn perſon. 
Fer. Now,for ſome gravity : why (my Lord?) 
Caft. Tris fitting a Sonldicr arife to be a Pritice;but noeneceſſary 
A Prince deſcend'to be a Captaine ? 
Ferd. _ ? 
aff. No, (my Lord) 
UE ond Ce hot itbys 


Ferd. es ſhould re DE andes cDepury® Y 
This might take idlc,offen(ive,andÞal offite from bien,” 
ova" ny aaa: near Runes | 

my experience: Rh £55 yoner in 
Where the Ruler,is : Souldier.' - bog) qu, 

Ferd. Thou toldft me = 
Thy wifecould not endore ing 

_ preurh; my LOR brok SOLE 

Fred, And of aicft,ſhe rokeokFCs ne; - 

She -arygenn of wounds: I haue yer pf 
Caft. Shetold hirn'(my-Eord Ye warn piniful fellow, colle, 
Like the Children-of Ifinaetall ie-Penes. - 

Ferd. Why,there's a wit were able to vadoe 
All the Chy o'the City, for although 
Gallants quarrel, and had drawnetheir weapors, 


And were readyth yeobaphtwalions? ould- 
Mk rm peveged. Ks "s 


Coft os "a would (my Lord) - 
ow doc youlke my Spaailly Germied:., 
Rod. Tate hs 


Foe Pg gang nl 


the Duacheſſeof <ALalh. 
Heruns,as if he were ballaffd wicrQujck-filuer. 
$i. True(my: Lord) he rodes fromthe Tilr-often. 
Rod. Gris, Haghaha.. 
Ferd.Why do you lsngh?Me thinks you thatare Courtiers 
Should __ my ak take fre, when giue fire; 
Thatis,laughwhen 1 t,wrerocbe ſublodnouce fomity, 
 Caft. Tree (my Lord) I my-felfo have heardavery good ieft, 
And haue ſcorn'dtoſeemerohaueſo filly a wir, as to vnderftand it. - 
Ferd. But I can laughat your Foole (my Lord. ) 
Caft. He cannot ſpeake(you 6 HOO TO bomakes foueh, 
cannot abide/ him. 
Caft. Nor endure to be io epi ies: 
Too much laughing,and too much Company fs he 
Too full of the wrinckle. 
Ferd. 1 mary then _ hetens chm Infromn itde for 
Her face,thavibe tight norlkuphoot I 
Viſit you at Melline Neg. yoo BT 
Sz Your Grace ſhallwrivemoſt wel-come, 
Ferd. Youare a good Herſe-man ( A#19950) you hauecxcellery 
Riders in Frexce, what doe you thinkeof good Horſe-menſitp 
Am. Noblely (my Lord) as outof rhe Grecian-horſe iffued - 
Many famous Princes : So,out ef brave Horſe-man-ſhip, 
Ariſe the firſt Sparkes of growing a5 NIC NN raiſe 
' The minde,tonoble ation. 
Ferd. You haue be-ſpoake it werthely. 
oe! Your brother;the Lovd ſiſter DurcheGF. 
Cod. Are the Gallies come about ? 
Griſ. They are (my. Lord.) 
Ferd. Here's the Lord Silavo; is come to take his leaue. 
Del. Now ( Sir )your promiſe: what's that Cardinal ? 
I meanc his Temper ? Ts ſay he's a brane feffow, 
Will play his fiue thouſand crownes,at Tennis, Daunce, 
Court Ladies, andone that hath fovght fingle Combars. 
Ant. Some ſuch flaſhes ſuperficially adi mee 
But obſerue bis inward CharaQer-+heis'a mmetkanebglly”" 
err” Labs TheSpring SANS SOOT | 
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' TheTragedy of 

Ingendring of Toades: where he is iealious of ary man, 
He laies worſe plots for them,theneuer was impoſ'd on 
Hercwsles : for he firewes in his way Flatters Panders, 
Intelligencers, Athieſts,:and a thouſand fuch political 
Monſters : he ſhould haue beene Pope : but in ſtead of 
Commingrtoit,by the primatiuedecenfieof the church, 
He did beſtow bribes, ſo largely, and (o impudently, as if he would 
Have carried itaway without heauens knowledge. Some good he 
Hath done. ON 

Del. You haue giuentoo much ofhim : what's his brother ? 

eAnt. The Dukethere ? a moſt peruerſe, and turbulent Nature, 
What appeares in him mirth, is meerely outfide, x 
If he augh hartely jt is to laugh 
All honeſty out of fathion. 

Del. T wins ? " 

Amt, Jn qualitie: | - } 
He ſpeakes with others Tongyes, and heares naens ſuites, 
With others Eares : will ſeeme to fleepe o'ch bench 
-Onely to incrap effenders, in their anſweres ; 
Doombes-men te death, by information, 
Rewards,by beare-ſay. 

Del. Thenthe.Law to him 
Is like a fowle blacke cob-web, to a Spider, 
| He makes it his dwdling, and a priſon 
To cntangle thoſe ſhall teede him. 

eAnt. Molt true: 
He ner paics debts, vnlefſe they be ſhewed turnes, 
And thoſe he will confefſe, that he doth owe, 
Laft : for his brother, there, (the Cardinal!) 
They that doe flatter him moſt, ſay Oracles 
Harg at his lippes : and verely I belecue thera : 
| For the Diuel! ſpeakes inthem. 
Bur for their fifter, (the right noble Ducheſle) . 
Youneuer fix'd you FRon three faire Meddalls, 
Caft inone figure, of ſo different temper ; 
For her diſcourſe, it is ſofull of 
You onely will begin, thento be 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malſ5. 
When ſhe dothend her ſpeech: and wiſh (in wonder) 
She held it lefle yaine-gloey,to talke much 
Then yout pennance,to heare her: whillt ſhe ſpeakes, 
She throwes vpona man, ſoſweeta looke, 
That it were able raiſe one toa Galliard 
That lay ina dead palley; and to doate - 
On that ſweete countenance :- but inthar laoke, 
There ſpeaketh ſo-divine a continence, —- 
As cuts offall laſciuious, and vaine hope. 
key ary wv vr wh — , 
That, iehts(nay more her very $ | 
Are more in rn ether Loo ths, 
Let all ſweer Ladies, breaketheir flatrring Glaſſes, 
And drefſe themſclues in her. 
Del. Fye Antona, 
You play the wire-drawer with her commendations.. 
Am. Ill nn NG 
All her particular worth, growesto this forme: 
She Raines the time paſt + lights the time to come, 
Cariols. You muft attend my Lady, in the gallery, 
Some hajfe an houre hence. I 
DA. I ſhall. | 
Ford. Siſter, I haue a ſuitto you: 
Dxach. To me, Sir ? 
Ferd. A Gentleman here : Daniel de Boſols : 
One, that was inthe Gallies. - 
Dach. Yes, TI know him - | 
Ferd. A worthy fellow Mis : pray let me entreat for. 
The previſorſhip of your horſe. 
Dwach. Your knowkdge ofhim, 
Commends him,and prefers him. 
PF 1d 4, Call him heither, 


Wee now ing: Good Lord Silws: 
Do ecommentro ournoble friends 
Ar the Leagues, 

$4. Sir,I (ball... 
| Ferd, Youurfor Mileive?: 


The Tragedy of 
Sil. T am: | (to the Hauen. 
Dx=ch. Bring the CarrocheF we'll bring you down 
Car. Be ſure you emeertainethat Boſola 
For your Intelligence : I would not be ſeeene in't. 
And therefore many times I have ſlighted him, 
When he did court our furtherance : as this 
Ferd. Antonio, the great Maſter of her 
Had beene farre fitter : 
{ard. You ace deceiu'din him, 
His Nature is too honeſt for ſuch bufinefſe, - 
He'comes : I'll leauc you : Np 
Bef. 1 was lur'd to wa 
Ferd., My brother here (the Cardinall) could neuer | 
_ m_ 
/; Neuer fince he was in my debt. 


- ra Ma 00-40" "218 4 "HH wn Pry 
made him fafpe 

Boſ. Dow! he hoy Phifiognom 
There's no more credit, to =>, giuen -—=Y 
Then to a ficke mans vryn, which ſome call 
The Phyſitians whore, becauſe ſhe cozens him : 
He did fu ſpeR me wrongfully : 

Ferd. For that 
You muſt giue great men leaue to take their times - 
Diſtruſt, doth cauſe vs ſeldomebedecciu'd; 
You ſee, the oft ſhaking of the Cedar-Tree 
Faſtens it more at roote. 

Boſ. Yerttake heed : 

For to ſulpeR afriend ynworthely, 
| Inſtrudts him the next way to ſuſpeA you, 
And prompts him to deceiue you. - 

Berd. There's on | ) hni1 

Boſ. So: | ' df # 
rm ? (Neuer raind fuch "ORE, a theſe _ | 
Without thunderbolts i'th taile of them; hoſe the >. 

Ferd. Your inclinationto ſhed Has yes on Ten? 


nyeratey to vic you: ] glue youthat 


. To 


\ Dahſof-Is p h. 
Toliuve i*th here: and | 


To note all the particulars of her haviour : 


What ſuitors i ns | 
And whom ſhe beft affets; hepa pepg widewre, 
I would pot haue her marry againe. 

Boſ. No, Sir? | 

Ferd. Doe not you aske the reaſon : but be ſatisfied, 
I fay I would not. . 

Boſ. Ie ſeemes you would create me 
One of your familiars. | 

Ferd. Familiar? vyhat's that? 

Boſ. Why.a very quaintinuifible Divel, infleſh : 
" on uch a kind of thi 

Fer ch a 
I would wiſh thee : and ys. oogatow muſtarive 
Ata higher place by... - 

$of. Take your Diacls | 
Which Hellcalls Angels: t : theſe curſd glhenoaldmcke 
You a corrupter,me an impudent traitor, | 
And ſhould I rakethele chey/ltd cake'me Hell. , 


Fer. ir, rake noding from you hav gum TIE 


Theres a place,that I procurcd for 
This morning : (the Prouifor-ſhip ot horſe) 
oye GT 
Boſ. Noe. | 
Fer. Tis your, oy pmh bikes? - bouny). | 
Boſ. I would haue yoy curſe your ſcifenow. , that that your 
(Which makes mentruly noble) ere ere ſhould make By 
Mea villaine : oh, that to auoid ingratitude 
For the good deed you haue done me, I muſt doe 
Alltrhei —— 
Candicsall fines are : + TE RE 
That names he c _—_— 
Fer. —— H i 
Yeu xy theGther fentatant ave youre 
Yer firiuc not ts come neervem s. ie ll ine 
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Accelle.to private where your ſelfe 
aig like a polliciqn 67-4000" 
f. AsThave ſcene ſome, 

Feed; in a Lords diſh;hatfe v— HURER 
To liſten to any talke : and yet theſe mover 
Haue cut his throat in a dreame : 'whats my place? 
The Proutſors-ſhip oth horſe? fay then my corruption 
Grew our of horſc-doong : I am your creature. 

Ferd. Away. : 

Boſ.Let good men,for good FF Ho06 ciifiae, 
Sincc Ar riches oft ace bribes of ſhame 
Sometimes the Diuell doth preach. Exit Boſola. 


Card. We are to _ from you: and your owne dif- 


Muſt now be your director. . (cretion 
Ferd. Youare \Widowe: 


[You know already what man is : and ter” 
Let not youth: high promotion,cloquence, 


Card. Nonoriiny thing without the addition, Honer, 


Sway your high toys nota 
Ferd. Marry ? they are rious, 

Will wed ewiee..- LEE 
Card. Ofic : 
Ferd. Their liuers ate more: "Haw 

Then Labex: ſheepe. 

' Ducb. Diamonds arcof moſt yalue 

' They fay;tharhwve paſt throughmoſt tewellershimds. 

' Ford. Whores, by thar refe areprecious - 


I'll never marry : 
Card. So moſt Wid i nolonge 

But commonly clat mot 00 
Then the turning of an hoateglufſe, chefs feral Scrmon, 
Andir,end bei together. 

Ford. Now heaxe me z 


| Youliveinarankepaſturchere, Anon 
There isa kind of —_ 


Twill poyſon youx ne beep ens een cutning + 
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For they pave faces depybmlyethejr hearts, 
Are be cre þ ONES: 
T: and pive thedi ſucke.. 
pal This is terrible good cax | 

Ferd. Hypoccilieis wawen of 4 Gall thred, 
(Subtler, then V ulcansepgines yer ( a) - | 
Your darkeſt aQions: vay,your prinatRchoughts,. 
Will come to light. - 

Card. You may flatter your ſelle, 
And take your owne choice ; ONT ai married 
Vnder the Eves of night, © 

Ferd- Thunk'c the beſt yoyage 
That ere you made ; like the irregular Crab, 
Which though't goes backward, thinkes that ic goes, 
Becauſe it goes its owne way: :bucoblerue;-_ . ( right,. 
Such weddings, may more properly be ſai. 
To be executed, then celibrated. 

Card. The marriage night 
Is the entrance into ſorme priſon, 

Ferd. And thoſcioyes, 
Thoſe luſtfull pleaſures, are like heavy _— 
Which doe Ro mans miſchicfe 

Card. Fare you well, 
Wiſdome beak a the end : remember ic. 

Dach. I thinke this ſpecch berweene you both was fludied, 
Ir came ſo roundly off. F 

Ferd. You are may lifter, 
This was my Fekewweond 
furry re Leger won dnp his : 
I would haue you to giue orc theſe chargeable Reuels; 

Fo Vizor,and a Maſque are whi roomes 

That were neu'r built for e: _ : 
And woemenlike that part, which Fu Lamprey) 
Hath nevu'r a bone in't; 

Dach. Fye Sir: 

Ferd. Nay, 


I meane.the Tongue, - weinact Calls 


th  DachePoſi} 


What 


TIO 


What cannot a neate knave-with eſfndhade, 1 
' Make a woman beleeve? farewell, laffy Widow 2 
Dach. Shall this moueme? if al my royall kindred * 
' Lay in my way,vnto this : 
Ta make them my low foote-fteps : And en ow, 
Euen in this hate (as men irr ſome - vagal VY 
By x yin) danper,hane 3 os 
Almoſt impeſſible ations : I haue heard Souldiers ſay 6, 
Sol yr ns frighes,and threatnings,will affay | 
This dangerous venture: Let old wives 
I wincked, and _ a husband : Cariola, - 
To thy knowne ſecricy, I haue giuen ; 
bes mylife, a, gucanPp 
Carola, Both ſhall be fafe : 
or I'll conceale this ſecret from the wotld - 
As warily as thoſe that trade in poyſon, * ' 
Keepe poyſon from their children, © 
Dach. Thy protcſtation 
 Isingenious,and hearty : Ibelceue it. 
* Is Antonio come? : 
Cariola. Heattcods you :' 
Dach. Good deare foule, & 
Leaue me : but place thy ſelfe behind "A "Is 268 
' Where thou maiſt over-heare vs : wiſh ne goos ſpeed 
'For I am going into a wildernefle, © 
Where I ſhall find nor path, nor friendly clewe 
To be my guide, I ſent for you, Sir downer | © 
Take Pen and Incke, and write ; are yOu ready «+6 
Ant. Yes: | 
Dach. What did Tay? 
Art. That I ſhould write ſfome-whar, 
Dxch. Oh, I remember; 
After this triumphs, and this large expence - 
Ir's fit (like thritty husbands) we enquire * 
Whar's laid vp for to motrow : | 
Amt. So pleaſe your beaurcous Excellence. 
Dacb. Bcaurcous? Indeed Inhragk your! look yoghor your fake. 
You 


»* 


the Dutcheſſe of Mal. 

You haue tane my cares yp6o you. 

Ant. Te ferch your Grace the 
Particulars of yourreuinew,apd expence. 

Dach.Oh,you are an vpright treaſurer: bur you miflcoke, 

Fer when I ſaid I meant to make enquiry, 
V'Vhar's ayd vp for tomorrow : I did meane 
V'Vhar's layd vp yonder for tac. 

Ant. VVhere? 

Dach. In Heauey, _ __ 
I am making my will, (as 'tis fic Princes ſhould 
In perfet memory) and I pray Sir,tell me 
Were not one better __— ilng thus? . 
Then in deepe groanes,and terrible ghaſtly lookes, 
Asif the guifts we parted with,procur'd 
That violent diftruction? *'- | 

eAut. Oh,muck better. 

Duch. Tf 1had a husband now, this care were quit : 
But I intend to make yon Ouer-ſcer ; 
What good deede, ſhall we firit remember? fay. 

Ant. Begin with that firſt good deed began i'th'world, 
After mans cteation,the Sacrament of marriage, 
T1d hane you firft prouide for a good husband, 
Giue himall. 

Dach. All? | 

Ant. Yes,your excellent ſelfe, 

Dach. Ina winding ſheete? 

Avt. Ina copk. 

Dach. St. Wwmfrid that were a irange will. 

Ant. "Twere lirange if there were no will in you 
To marry againe. . | 

Duch. What doe you thipke of marriage ? 

Am. I take't, as thoſe that deny Purgatory, 
It locally conaines, or heauen,or heil, 
There's na third place in't. 

Dasch. . How doe you affeRt it ? 

Ant. My baniſhmenc,teedivg my mellancholly, 
VYould often realon thus. 5 
2 n£? . 3 


Duach. Pray let's heare it. Eprgk 
Ant. Say a man neuer marry,nor hauechildeen, 
What takes that from him? onely the barename 
Of being a father,or the weake delight 
To ſee the little. wanton, ride acocke-horſe 
- Vpona painted ſticke, ea heare bim chatter 
' Likea taught Starling. . 
Dach. Fye fie, what's all this ? 
One of your eyes is blood-(hot,vie my Ring to'c, 
They fay *cis very ſoucraigor, *rwas my wedding Ring, 
Ana 1 did vow neuertopartwith it, | 
But to my ſecond husband; 
Ant. You have parted with itnow, 
Dwch. Yes,to helpe your 
Ant. You haue made me ftarke blind. 
Dach. How? | 
Ant, Thereisa ſawcy,and ambitious diuell 
Is dauncing inthis circle. | 
Dach. Remoouc him, 
Ant, How? Lahti | 
Dscb. There needs ſmall coniuratioo, when your finger 
May doe it : thus, is it fit? | 
Ant. What ſayd you ? be kneeles 
Dach. Sir, ; 
This goodly roofe of yours,is too low built, 
* 1 carmor and vpright in'c, nor diſcourſe, 
'Withour I raiſc it Figher : raiſe your ſelfe, 
'Or if you pleaſe, my hand to helpe you : fo. 
{ AFrnt. Ambition (Madam) is a great mans madaes, 
:That is not kept in chaines, and cloſe-pent-roomes, 
Butin faire lightſome lodgings, and is girt 
With the wild noyce of pratling viſitans, 
Which makes it lunatique,beyond all cure, 
Conceiue not, I am ſo [tupid, but I ayme. 
Whereto your fauours tend : But he's a faok 
"That (being a cold ) would thruſt his hands i:th'fize 


To warme them. 


the Datchefſeof eMals. 
Dach. So, now the ground's breake; 
You may diſcouer wiata weakby Mina, - 
I make you Lord off. . 
Ant. Okmy wawonhineffe. | 
Dach. You weveill te fell your ſelfe, 
This darkning of your worth,s nor like that 
Which tradef- men vſe th'City,their falle lightes . 
Are torid bad wares off : and] muſt tell you 
If youwill know where breathesa compleat man, 
(1 ſpeake it without flattery)' tume youreyes, 
progrefle through your felfe. 
Ant. Were there nor heauen, nor hell, 
I ſhould be honeſt : I hauc loog feru'd vertue, 
And neu'r tane wages of ties; Ss th 
Dach. Now ſhe paics 1t, 
The miſ@y of vs,that are borne great, 
We are forc'd to woe, becauſe none dare woe ys : 


Of fimple yertue,which was never made 
To ſeeme rhe thing it isnor: Goe, go brag 
You haveleft me mine is in your boſorme, = 
I hope *twill multiply loue there : Youdoe tremble : 
Make not your heart ſo dead a peece of flcſh- 
To feare,more then to loue me: Sir, be confident, 
What is'c diftrats you ? This is fleſh, and blood, {Sir,) 
Tisnot the figure cutin Allablifter 
Kneeles at my husbatxdstorabe: Awakejawake (mav) © 
Ido here pur of allyaineceremony,/ 4£,"0 | | 
And onely doe appeare to you, a yong widow 
That claimes he berkinda like a widow, * 
I vic but hal _ one 

Lins. T ſpeake me, | 
I will remaine the 
Of your good name. 


44 
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\cThe Trap of 
Dxch. 1 hanke you (gentle Joie) 
And cauſe you ſhall _ _ to me, _ 

Being now my Steward ) here ypon your Uppes Bi 
Fan hgne your "Abo eft: This you ſhould have gy =_ 
T haue ſeene children oft cate ſweete-meates thus, 

As fearefull to deuoure thern too ſoone. - 
Ant. Lut for your Brothers? 
Dsch. Do not thinke of chem, 
All diſcord, without this ciecumference, 
Is onely to be pictied,and nat feard : 
Yer, ſhould they know-it, time will eaſily 
Scatter the tem 
Amt. Theſe wards ſhould be mine, - | | 
And 'l the parts you have ſpoke,if ome pareof | i 
Wou!'d not rare gk, pf SECT Bs 
Dach. Kneele. »7 all 2fl; ; 
Ant. Hah? ; | 
Duch. Be not amaz'd, this wimarbes wy Councel, 
T haue heard Lawyers ay, acontradt in a — 
(Per verbapreſenti) is abſolute marriage = 
Bleſſe (Heauen) this ſacred Gordizo which Jer vioknee 
r vatwine. 
Ant. And may our ſiwect affections {ike the Sphexrs Y 
Be fill in motion. 
Dech. Quickning and make 30 
The like ſoft Muſique. "1 1 
Ant. That we may imitate the loakng Palmes 
(Beſt Embileme of a peacefull marriage) E 
That neu'c bore fruite devided.-  _/ 
Dach. V Vhat can theChurchforce mace? 
Ant. That Fortune may not know-an accident 
Either of i ioy, or ſorrow,to dewde Few 
Our fixed wilhes. 
Dach. How canthe Church build faſter? 
Wenow are men, and wife, and "tis the Charch 
ecchothis: Maid a 
I'now am blinde. ak: ena 
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Ant. What's = conceir in this ? 
Dach. 1 would ——— Ap your Fortune by che hand, 


Vntoyour : ; 
ou ſpeake in me this for we now are one} 


(Y 
We'll =. lie,and talke rogerher,and ploc | 
T appeaſe my humorous kindred;and if you pleaſe 
(on the old tale,in Alexander and Lodewieky ) 

y a naked ſword berweenevs,keepe vs chaſt : 
Oh,let me ſhrowd my bluſhes in your bolome, 
Since 'ris the treaſ! begs pes 

Cer. Whether the ſpirit pack 60 woman 
Raigne moſt in her, Iknow it ſhewes 


A fearefull madnes,I owe her much of pitty. 


—_— 


__ 
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010 | " Old e Deb, 
lt iid 


Bof. you would faine be taken,for 20 exuinent Courter? | 


- 


bh — 


io 
him, burif 
You frowne ypon ſure to ſcape 
The Gallows. 


Caft. I would be a very merrie prefident, ; 
Boſ. Deer er you an admirable wit. 
| Ratherit me haue a good flomake to quarrel, 
= fay,your roarit cate mente ſeldome, 
And that makes thers fo valian : 


Bur how ſball I know whether the people take me IP, 


The Tragedy of 
For an eminent fellow. E 
Boſe. Iwillteacharricketo know &, 
Give out youlic a dying, and if you 
H eare the common people curſe you, 
Be ſure you are taken for one of the prime night-caps, 
You come from painting now ? 
Old Lady. From whar ? | 
Boſ. Why, from your ſcuruy face-phyſicke, 
Tobehold theenot painted enclines ſomewhat neere 
A miracle : Theſe 1nthy facehere, were deepe rutrs, 
And foule ſloughes the laft progrefle : | 
There was a Lady in Frenoe, that hauing had the ſmal{ pockes, 
| Fleadtheskinne off herface,tcomake it more fenell; 
And whereas before ſhe look'd like a Nutmeg-grater, 
After ſhe reſembled an abortiue hedge-hog. 
Old Lady. Dne you call this paiazing? 
Boſ: No,no.but you call carreenivg of anold 
Morphew'd Lady,to-make her diſfcenbogue agaioe, 
There's rough-caft phrafe to your plaſtique. 
Old Laay. Ic ſeemes you are well acquainted with my cloffet ? 
Boſ. One weald fulpeRtirfor afſhop of witch- cralt, 
To finde in it the fat of Serpents; £2wne of States ewes ſpirtle, 
And their yong children ordures, nd 8}) theſe for the facet - 
I would ſooner eate 2 dead pidgeon tiken fronythefoles of the fecre 
Of oneficke of the plague then kifſe one of you fofting + 
Here are twoof you, whoſe ſivof your youth, s the yery 
Perrimony of the Phyfition, takes him renew his  - 
Foote-cloth with the Spring ;an4 change his 
High-priz'd curtezan with the fa!l of che leaſe: 
I do wonder you doe not loath your felues, 
Obſcrue my meditation now : 
W har thing is in this oueward forme of man 
To be belou'd? we account it ominous, 
It Nature doe produce a Cok,or Lambe, 
A Fawae, or Goate,im any limbe reſembling 
A Man; and flyc from'tas a prodegy. 
Man Rands amaz'd to fee his deformiry, 
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| Inanyother Creature bur himſdlfe. 
But incur owne fleſh,though we beare diſeaſes 
Which hauetheir true names, cnely rane from beaſts, 
= the moſt yicerous Woolfe,and ſwiniſh Meazeall; 
h we are caten vp of lice,and wormes, 
hong ey an” 1 ny” + gg 

CEA wedelight - 
Tohideitin richtiflew all our 

Nay all our terrour) is,leaft our Phiſicion 

hould pur vs inthe —_—_ be made ſweete, 
Your wife's gene to Reave : you two et you 
Todenberadmnnd _ "—— mM 
ora why 4 my 
Is ficke a dayes, ſhe puykes, —— 
The fins of her cic-lids, looke moſt 
She waines i'th'cheeke and waxes fax i'th 
And (comrary toour Jrahextaſhion,) 
Weares 2 loofe-bodied Gowne,there's ſomewhat in'c, 
I have atricke,may chance diſcouet it 
(A pretty one ) I haye Ie, 
The firſt our Spting yeelds.. 

Del. A nd fo long fince married? 
You amaze mc. 

Ant. Let me ſcale your lipps for cuer, 
For did I thinke that any thing but th'a 
Ceuldcreryrhale wonlafrarhen, 3 nebimith £2 
You had no breath ar all : Now Sir,in your contemplation? 
You are ſtuddying to become a great wiſe ſellow ? 

Boſ. Oh Sir,the opinionof wiſedome,is a foule tettor, 
That runs all ouer a mans body : if fimplicity 
DEP 
Being : For the ſubtleft folly proceedes 
Subtleft wiſedome ICT 

Amt, 1 do vnderfiand your in-fide. 


Boſ. Do you ſo? 
Ant. Becauſe you would ner ſeeme to appexre to th'world | 
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The Trazedyof 
This out off ſhaſhion mellancholly, leaueir,teane ir. 

Boſ. Giue me leaueto be honeſt in any pheaſe,in any 
Complement whatſoeuer, hall I confeffe my ſelfe to you ? 
Tlooke no higher then I canreach : 

They are the gods, that muſt ride on winged horfes, 

A Lawyers mule of a {low pace,will both ſur 

My Sipofition and bulineſſe :F or (marke me) 

When a mans mind rides faſter then his horſe can gallop, 
They quickly both tyre. . 

ent. You would looke yp to Heaven, but I thinke 
The Diuell,that rules iddraire,flands inyour light. 

Boſi; Oh (Sir) you are Lord of the aſcendant, 
Chicte man with the Duchefſe,a Duke was your 
CoſenGermas,remou'd : Say you were lineally 
- Deſcended from King Pippir,or he himſelfe, 
What of this? ſearch the heads of the greateſt ruers in 
The World,you ſhall finde them but bubles of water : 
Some would thinkethe ſoules of Princes were brought 
Forth by ſome more weighty cauſe,then thoſe of meaner perſons, 
They are deceiu'd,there's the ſame hand to them : 
The like pafſions ſway them,the ſamereaſon, that makes 
A Vicar goeto Law for atithe-pig, 
And vndoe his neighbours, makes them ſpoile 
A whole Prouince, and batter downe goodly 
Cities, with the Cannon. 

Dwach. Your arme Antonio, do I not grow fat ? 
Iam exceeding ſhort-winded :'Bofole, © 
Iwould have you (Sir) prouide for me a Littor, 
Such a one,as the Ducheſle of Florence roade in. 

Boſ. The Duckeſſe v{'d one,when ſhe was great with chjlde. 

Daxch. Ithinke ſhe did : come hether,mend my ruffe, 
Here,when? thou art ſuch a tedious Lady;and- 
Thy breath ſinells of Lymmon pils, would thou hadRt done, 
Shall I ſound vader chy fingers? I am 
Sotroubled with the mother. 

Boſe Tfeare to much. 


Dach. 1hauc heardyou ſayghat the French Courties 
2D Weaze 
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Weare their hats on fore the King. 

eAvt. I haue ſcene ir. 

Dach. In the Preſence ? 

eAnt. Yes: 
Why ſhould not we bring vp that faſhion ? 
Tis ceremony more then duty, that conlifts 
In the remoouing of a peect of fele > --- 


_ ;- Beyouthecxampleto the reſt o'th* Court, 


Put on your hat firſ?. 

Ant» You mult pardon me : 

I haue ſeene,in colder coumries, then in France, 

Nobles ftand bare to th'Prince;'and the diſtinRion 

My thought ſhow'd reveremly. 

Bof. I haue a preſent for your Grace. 
Dec For me fir? j 

of. Apricocks (Madam. 
Duck. O fir, where are they ? 

I hauc heardof neneto yearc. 

Boſ. Good , her colour riſcs. (ones: 
Dich. Tndeed I thanke you :-they are wondrous faire 

What an ynkilfull fellow 18 our Gardiner ? 

We thall haue nooe this moneth. , 
Boſ. Will not your Grace pare them ? (doc: 
Duck. No,they taft of muske(me thinkes) indeed they 
Boſ. I know not : yet I wiſh your Grace had parde'etn; 
Dach. Why? | 
Bof. 1for Al ou the knaue Gardner, 

(Ops to raiſe his _ hy them the ſooner) 

id ripen them in borſe-doung, 
Dach, Oyouicſt : 
You ſhall iudge: pra wi one. 
" Am. Indeed Ma 
I doenot loue thefruic, 
Dwech. Sir,you are loath 
Torob ys of our daingies - 'tis a delicate fyuir, 


i 4 na 
'Tis 8 pretty = 
S 


The Tragedy of 
Art: this grafting. : 
Dach. 'Tis ſo : a bettring of nature 
Boſ. To make a pippin grow vpona crab, - 
A dampſononablack thome:how greedily ſhe eats them? 
A whuirlewinde ftrike off theſe bawd-farthingalls, 
For,but for that,and the looſe-bodied gowne, 
I ſhevid haue diſcourr'd apparently 
The young ſpring-hall cutting a caper inher belly. - 
Dwch.1 thapke you(Boſola: they were right good ones, 
If they doe not make me ficke. | 
Ant. How now Madame? 
Duach. This greene fruit:zand my ftomake arenor friends 
How they ſwell me ? 
Boſ. Nay,you are too nwich {4ucll'd already. 
Dach. Oh, 1 = inanextreame cold ſweat. 
Boſ. Iamyvery lorry : a A 
Dc Lights tomy chamber t O, gaod Amenis,, 
I feare I am vndone.  Exis Draboſſs. 
Del. Lights there, lights. 


Ant. O my molt wits Delis, we rreloſt: 
1 feare ſhe's falne in labour : add ther's left 
No time for her remoue. 
Del. Haueyou prepar'd 
Thoſe Ladies to atrend her? and procur'd 
That pn lafe conveyance for the Mid-wite 


Your Dutcheſle plotted. 
eAnt. 1] hauc: | 
Del. Make vſc then of this forc'd occaſion : 
Giue out that Boſols hath poyſon'd her, 
With theſe Apricocks : that will give ſome colour ., 
For her keepivg clofe. 
eAnt. Fye, fie,the Phy Gcians 
Will then flocke to her. 
Del. For that you may pretend 
She'll vic ſome prepar'd Antidoteof her owne, + 
Leaſt the Phyfitians ſhould re poyſon her. 
Amnr.lam loft in amazemem:I know not whatto think owf. - Ix. 
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Boſola, old Lady, Antonia, Rodorige, Griſalan: 
\ 'ſernants, Delio, Carwla. 


Bof. So, ſo: ther's no queſtion but her teatchiues . 
And moſt yulterovus cating of the Apricocks , are apparant 
Sigaes of breeding, now ? 
Ol1 Lady. 1 am in haſt (Sir. ) 
Boſ. There was a young wayting-woman , had a monſtrous de- 
To rh the Glaſſe-houſe. © 6 (fice 
Old La. Nay, pray lt me goe: 
Boſ. Andit was ovely to know what ftrange inftrument it was, 
Should ſwell vp a glafſe to the faſhion of a womans belly. | 
Old Le. I will heareno mare of the Glaffc. houſe, 
You are ſtill abufing waemen? 
Boſ. Who 1? no, onely (by the way now and then) mention 
Your fraileties. The Orrenge tree beareripe and greene 
Fruit,and bloſſoms alrogether : And ſome of you give emertainmcue 
For pure loue : but more,for more precious reward. The! 
Spring ſmels well : but drooping Auturanetaſts well : If we 
Hauc the ſame golden ſhowres,thac rained in the time of /uputey 
The Thunderer : you haue the fame Deves flill,to hold vp their 
Laps to receiuethem : didft thou never ſtudy the HMathemeatiquen 
Ola Le. Whar's that (Sir. ) 
Bof. Why,to know the trick how to make a many lines-mecte 
In one center : Goe.goe; giue your fofter-daughters good councels; 
Tell then, that the Diuell takes delight to havg at a womans girdk, 
Like a falſe ruſty watch that ſhe cannot diſcerne how 
The time paſſes. 
Ant. Shht vp the Court gates : 
Red. WW hy fir ? what's the danger ? 
Art. Shur yp the Potternes prekndly : and call 
All the Officers o'th' Courr. 
Greſ., I (hall inttactly ; 
4we. Who keepes the key o'th* Parke-gac ? 


The Tragedy of 
Roa. F _ F B98 
eA ut, Let him rinp't - 
Sernant. Oh,G CG Court, the fowleſt treaſon. 
Boſ. If thattheſe Apricocks ſhould be poyfond,now; 
Without my knowledge. 
Sers. There was taken euennow a Switzer 
In the Ducheſle Bed-chamber, 
2.Serw, A Switzer? 
Sers. With a Piſtoll in his great cod-piece. 
Boſ. Hh, ha, ha. | 
Sers, The cod-piece was the caſe for'e. 
2. Ser. There was a cuming traitor. 
Who would haue ſearch d his cod-piece ? 
Sers. True,if he had kept out of the Ladies chambers : 
And all the mowldes of his buttons, were leaden bullers. 
2. Sers. Oh wicked Camball:a fire-lock in's cod-piece? 
Seru. "Twas a French plot ypon my life. 
2. Ser. To ſee whatthe Diucll can doe. 
Am. All the Offices bere ? 
Sers, Weare: 
Aut. Genlemen, 
We have loft much Plate you knowzand but this evening 
Jewels, tothe value of foure thouſand Duckets 
Are miſſing intheDuctheſſe Cabinet, 
Arethe Gates ſhut? 
Ser. Yes. 
Avt. 'Tis the Duchefſe pleaſure 
 EachOfficer be lock'd inte bis chamber 
Till the Sun-ryfing : and to ſend the keyes 
Of all their cheſts, and of their outward doores 
laco her bed=-chamber : She is very ficke. 
Rod, Ather pleaſure. 
Avt. She intreates you take*tnotill : The Innocent 
Shall be the more approu'd by it” _ (2ernow? 
Boſ. Gentlemano'th' Wood-yard,where's your Swit- 
Serw. By this hand auld 2+ by one o'th' Black- 
Del. How fares it with the Du PT” (guard. 
Amt, She's expoſ'd Vnto 


te Dunloſeaf als 


Vatothe workt of 

Del. $ cor ales ontr: 
>, et. HowIdop ich enientowa danger? 
You are this night (deere friend xo poalt t9Rowe, - 
My life lies in your ſervice. 

' Del. ents {oy 

£m. Oh, 'Tisfarrefrom-me 2 CPI 3 | 
Somewhat that looke lik er, ny 

Dol. Belecue i it, & - xi) 
Tis but the ſhadow of Nas ON oi 
How ſuperſtitioufly we mind our cuuls ?- 
The throwing done ſalr,or croifi -— "EI 
Bleeding at noſe, the fturabling of a 
Or linging of a Criket , are of powre . - * 
To daunt whole man in vs: Sir, fare you well : 
I wiſh youall theioyex of a bleſbd Father ; 
And (for my faith)lay this yato your breft, 
Old friendslike old ſwords) till axe mufiedbeft. 


Cariola. Sir, you arethe fkerof ofaqus 

Your wife commends him toyou ' {'-.. 
Az. Bleficd comfort : : 

Goe ſera figure ors Natute, ExAurt., | 


SCENA 111. 


Bojola, Antonio. 


Boſe Sur] did bexeaomenſinde: hab? 
And the ſound came (if receiu ) 
From the Dutchefle Rn ome firaagem, 
Tn the allour g | 
To their ſeucrall wards : I nwuft have part of it, 
My Intelligence will freize elſe : Lift againe, 


Ir be 'rwas the bud, 
(nn -nubymar pr fro 
CO ESTES? 


s- | ' 


Ant, MPa hot there? whinan thou? eake 
Boſ. Avrtonio? Put notyotrtare; nor my” 
Toſuch s forced expreſſienct apr; 
, Iam Boſola; your andy * fp! 
Ant. Boſola? 
(This Moale do's vndermioe me) — not 
A noyce cnen now? | | 
Beſ. From whence? . , 
at. From the Ducbeſſe lodging. 
Boſ. NotTI : did youd + 
| Amt, Idid; orelſeI drexm'd; 
Boſ, Let's walke towards it.. | 
Ant. No: It may be, 'twas. mo  - 
Bur the riſing of the winde : 1 pipe ho 
Boſe. Very likely 1 
Me thinkes' v4 very cold, under you Fre. 
VO looke wir af md {71 11s £ 
»d. I have ſling ufiguve -- tho b 
Forthe Dutcheſſepowells;0:)) | 7475 5! 
Boſ. Ah: ;and how falls your queen Ns GORLA 
Doe you find it radicall ? ; Worerg th! 
or, Wharithacrogos? 1Q Lou2 7  ehidel: 
'Tis rathesrsbequeſtion'd what defigne” © + - 
(When all men were commanded to heir toleng) 
Makes you a night-walker, -\ * 
Boſ. Io foothT'll tell you : 
Now all the Court's aflcepe,I thowghrthe.Diieell 
Hadleaſt to doc here; I came to ſay kx Prayers, 
And if ic doc oft ybl;, -xrar que 
You arca fine Courtier. 1 Wis; 11D 14995 rr of 
Ant. - Thiellowimdex we; ere” 
e the Dutcheflc Apricocksto 
Pope they wereworpoylond FE” | x 
f. Payſon? pnilggy 
Forghe impuration. 
Ant. -Traitors are cuer 


_— are diſcount Fg ae Jones ts oY 


Tn my conceit, none are tobe ſulpeted 
More then your ſclfe. LITE | 
Boſ. You are a falſe Seward. 
eAnt. Sawcy flaue: Tl pull thee vp by the rooces; 
Boſ. May be the ruynewill cruſh you to peeces. 
Ars. You areenimpudent ſnake indeed: 
Are you ſcarce warme,and doe you ſhew your ſtins ? 
er. You Libell well (fir.) 
Boſ. No (fir,) : 
Copy it our : and I will ſet my hand to'c. 
Ant. My noſe bleedes:Oae thas ons would count 
This ominous : whenic meerely comes by 


Two letters, that ace wrought x.0)F ame 
A OTIS cinkcts: 
Sa any ap >c0 1 dboe gg 
Her lying-1n : fir, this doore you pot 2 

I doe nocholdiz ft, reg he. os. 

The apy". + 11] you have quite your ſelſe; 
The Great are liks t ba; n43,they ve the ſans. 
When they ſeeks ſhamefull waits, to anoid ſhame. 

Boſ. Antonio here about, did drops Paper, 
Someof your helpe ( icnd } ob, here ic is : | 
Whar's here ? a childes Natiuitic calculated ? wor bf;9 

The Datcheſſi vour - 


deci by —_ 
fray veg yrornyg pres Space rr os, ' The 
L ord of the firſt bouſe Jeing combeſi is the ſhore 
lifs: and Mars being in 4 hnauen figne jojn'd to the tai Dra- 
£9, in the e:ght benſe, doth threaten 6 trielent <arb | = 


Why now 'tis moſt : This preciſe fellow 

Is the Dutchefſe Bawde : I have it to my wiſh: 

This iss parcell of Intelligency | 
Our Courtiers wee calide-vp for ? It needes mufifollow, 
That I awft be commirted, on pretence 


0 en 
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che Dutcheſſeaf Mal: 
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If gfe could find the fathernow-: butthat 

Titne will diſcouer ; Old Caftrachio 

I'ca morning poaſts toRome ; by him: Hiſend 
A Letter,thar ſhallmakeher brothers Galls : 
Ore-flowe their Livours , this was a thrifry way. 


Though Luſt doe maſque in ned'r ſo ftrange dſp, 
She's "f found witty, but ts mever wiſe. 


SCENA. TIITL 
Cardinal and Talia,Struant and Delro. 


Card. Sit: thouart my beſt oe wiſhes, pre-thee tell me 
What tricke did thou. inuent to come to Rome, 
Without thy husband. 
Is. Why, (my Lord)T told him 
' Icametovifitanold Anchotite' FE 1942" 
Heare,for deuotion _ En 
Card. Thou art a witty falfe one * __ 
Imeane to him. 
Int. You hauetprevailed with me | 
Beyond my ſtrongeſt thoughts: I would not X how 
Find you inconſtant. | 
Card. Doe not put thy ſelfe 
Tofuch a yoluntay rofture : which proceedes 
Ourof your owne guilt, 
tu, How(my Lord?) i od ” 
Card. You fearemy conſtancy , becauſe youbaue op ap- 
Theſe giddy and wild rurning in yourſelfe, © | (prooh'd 
Ind. Did: you ere find them? NT 
(rd. Sooth generally for woemen ; 
A man might firiveto make ghfle male-able, 
Erc he ſhould make them fixed. 
izl. So, (my Lord) | 
Card. We had need goe borrow that ig plaſſe 
Inveutcd by Galvles the Rrraatins, = 


Toview an otherdpacious warld ich! Moone, 


a Ducheſs of Map. 


And looke to finde a conſtant woman there. 
Il. This is very well (my Lacd:) 
{ard. Why do you weepe? . 
Are teares your iuftification? the ſelfe-ſame teares 
Will fall nroyour husbands boſome,(Lady) 
With a loud proxeſtation,that you loue him 
Aboue the world: Come, i'll Joe you wiſely, 
That's icalouſly, fince I am very certaine 
You cannot me make cuckould. 
Ink 11 go home 
To my husband. 
Card. You =. thanke me, (Lady) 
2 _ _ urmellancholly pearch, 
duc} —poker ſhew'd i 
rot + ger aflicarie:Tp ray the ki 
V'Vhentheu was't wich hy busband, on was't watci'd 
Like arame Elleph wx: (low re arerothanks me} 
Thou had nel kf Tam a gh edn 
But whar delight was that? 'rwas jutt 1 
That hath a Ile fingring on the Luce, 
Yet cannot tune it: : ſill youare rothanke me.) 
Ial. You told me of a pitcous wound ith'heare, ' 
Anda fickeliuour,wheo you woed mefurfl, 
And ſpake like one in phylicke. 
Card. Whe's that ? 
Re!t firme,for wy affeRion to thee, 
ip mooues flow to'rs 
my res aGemleman 
That's come = from C/fydefires to ſee you. 
Car. Let bimenter, 11] with-dray. Exit. 
. Ser. Heſa yes, G 
Your huxband ol Cafirachee ) is come to Rowe, 
Maſt pitrifully ryrd with riding poſt. 
Iu. Signior Del? tis one of my-old Suitors. 
Del. 1 was bold rocomeand fee you. 
Ind. Sir,your are wel-comes 
Del. Doyou lichcre? p 


The Trapedyof 

Int. Surc,your owne experictice 
Will Gatisfie you no our Romane Prelates 
Do not keepe lodging,for Ladies. 

Del. Very well : | 
I hane brought you no camendations from yoar husband, 
For I know none by him. - 

1. Theare hc's come to Rowe? 

Del. Ineuer knew man,and beaft,of a horſe,and a knight, 
So weary of each other, if he had had a good backe, 
He would haue vndertooke to haue borne his horſe, 
His breech was fo pittifully fore. 

Il. Yourlaugnter, 
Is my pitty. | 

Del. Lady, I know not whether 
You wane mony,butT haue brought you ſame. 

[ul. From my husband ? 

Del. No, from mine awne allawance. | 
Il. T muſt heare the condition,ere 1 be bound to take ir. 
Del. Looke orft, tis gold,hath it not a fane colour? 

Inf, T haue a Bird more beautifull. 

Del. Try the (aund on't. 

ul. ALutcsſtring far exceedes it, 

Ic bath no ſmell,like Caffia, or Cywit, - 
Nor is it phificall,chough ſome fond DaRors 
Perſwade vs,ſceth's in Cullifſes, i'le cell you, 
This is a Creature bred by--—— 
Ser. Your husband*s come, " 
Hath deliuer'd a letter to the Duke of Calabria,that 
To my thinking hath put him oye of his wits. 
Hal Sir, you heave, 
"Pray tet me know your buſines,and yoyr ſuite, 
As bricfely as can be. | 
Del. With good ſpeed, I wauld wiſh you 
(Ar ſuch time,as you arenow-gelident = 
With your hosbdand) my miſtcis. 
Jad. Sir, ile go acke wy husbandjf ſhall 


— ht returne anſwere, 
Del. Very fine. TA 


% 


Ext. 


- - 


th Dickeflof eAalfs. 


Is this her wit,ot honeſty that ſr peakes thus ? 

I heard one ſay the Duke was highly mou'd 

With a letter ſeri from Auf --I 3: fern 

Artonio is betray'd: how Mm eotfall - 

Shewes his ambition now,(vnfortunate Fortune ) 

«They _ threugh whirle-pooles,and deepe woes doe ſhun, 
Whot thecuent weigh, crethe aCtion's done. Exit. 


Q 


SCENA'V. 


Cardinal, and Ferdinaud, with « letter. 


 Ferd. Thaue this gightdig'd vpa maap-drake 
(ar. Say you? ' 
Ferd, An I am growne mad with. 
Car, What sthepr progedy ? 
Ferd. Read there,a ey 22 looſe i'ch'hiles.: 


Growne a notorious $ 

{v. ===" 

= bi but ſceke to pub 
Regnddoman per't now,but ſceke to publi(t'r, 
(As do the bounty of their Lacds) | 


Aloud;and with a couetuous Je, 
To marke who note them : mm 
She hath had moſt cunning baudes to ſerue her turne, 


And moregecure 


Ferd. Rubarbe,oh, for rubarbe | 
To purge this choller, here's the curſed day 
To prompt my meruory,and here'it ſhall Ricke 


Til of er eng Sohn eg 
To wipe it out, ” 


Cord. Why doe you make (7 
Sa as po = 


A on - "4 ® 
\ / F 
©. * P _ * » 
* - 
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Ferd., Would I cou'd be one, 
Thar I might toffc her pallace bout her cares, 
Reote vp her goodly forreſts,blaſt her meades, 
And lay her generall tcrritory as waſt, 
As ſhe hath dove her honors. 

Card. Shall our bluod ? 
(The royall blood of Arragon,and Caftule) 
Be thus attained ? 

Ferd. 'Apply deſperate phyficke, - - 
We muſt not now vie Balſamum but fire, 
The ſmarting cupping-glaſſefor that's the meane 
To purge infeQed blood, (ſuch blood as hers:) 
Thereis a kind of pirtty inmiaceic, , , 
T1 giue it to my hand-kercher; and tow (is here, * 
| Tl bequeath this to her Baſtard. 

Card. What todo? | 


Ferd. Wh apr fo omnicor va 1 Fas 


When T bave bewathws Peeces.. 

{ ard. Curs'd creature, ; 
Vnequall nature, to place womens hams 
So farre ypon the left-ſide. 

That ere will cruſt their honour in a Barke, 


Made of ſo ſlight, weake-bull«uſb as is womas, 
Apt euery minmt:to lwkei a 

Cer. Thus 
Ignerance, when it hath purchas'd hongar, 
It cannot weild it. | 

Ferd. Me thinkesI ſee her laughing, | 
Excellent Hyenna, talke to me loinew bat, quickly, 
 Ormy unfgination Will carry me * ; 

To ſce her,in the ſhamefull a of ſine 

_ = wear = 6 | 

Pc 11ly,with ſome firone rIngh'd eman ; 

PS wogwras.cary, yard,that can uw, vighuBag | 
Or toffeche "rx or clic ſore lo 


That carries coles whe itk priuy lodgings. 


the Dutcheſſe of Xfalhs. 

Card. You flic beyond yourreaſon. 

Ferd. Goeto (Miftris.) | 
'Tis not your whores milke,that ſhall quench my wild-fice, 
But your whores blood. | 

- Card. How idlely ſhewes this rage? _ : "A 
V Vhich carries you,as men eonakils witches,through the ayre, 
On violent whirle-windes,this intemperate noyce, 
Ficly reſembles deafe-mens ſhrill diſevurſe, 
V'Vho ralke aloud thinking all other men 
To haue their imperfeRtion.. - ' .. 

Ferd. Haue not you, * 
My palſcy? - 

Card. Yes, Ican be angry 
VVithour this rupture, there is not in mature... - 
A gage makes mano deform'd, febcafily, | 
As doth intemperate anger: chideyourſglte, - 
You haue diners men,who never yet expreft 
Their firong deſire of reft,bur by ynreſt, - 


By vexing of themſclues : Come, put your ſelfe 


Ferd. So, I will onely fludyte feeme . 
The thing I am not : I could kill ber now, | 
In you,or in my ſelfe, for I do thinke. ' 
Ic is ſorme finne in ys, Heauen doth reuenge 


By her. CIT 
Card. Are you flacke mad? 

Ferd, I would haue their bodies 
Burn't in a coale-pit,with the yentage ftop'd, 
That Gear Sam right —_ a Heauen: 
Ordi eſheeres they lie in,in pitch or 
W + in in't,and Fx orb them like a match: 
Orelſe to boile their Baſtard to a cultfle, 
And piue't his leachefÞus father,torenew 
The fon EO 

I Ee $=-2 42-26 

Ferd. wind 'S is aff « 

bt aaa 23 


The Tragedy of 
And ſhould haue heard of this, it would haye put me 
Intoia cold fweat : In, in, i'll go ſle 
Till I know who leapes my fifter,i'll not ſtirre: - 
That knowne, i'll finde Scorpions to ſtring ad whips, 
And fix her in agenerall ecclipte. 


j , 


ACTVS III. SCENA I. 


eAntonio, and Delio, Ducheſſe, Ferdinand, Boſola. 


Ant. Our noble friend(my moſt beloued Delte) 
Oh, you haue bin a ſtranger long at Courr, 
Came you along with the T.ord Ferdinand ? 

Del. 1did Sir,and how faires your noble Ducheſſe ! 

Amt. Right fortunately well : She's an excellent 
Feeder of pedegrees : fince youlaſt ſaw her, 


Em ————_— 


She hath had ewo children more;a forme,and mangle ah 


Del. Me thinkos 'twas yefter-day = Lee me bat wincke, 
Andnot behold your face, which to mine eye 
Is ſomewhar leaner, verily I ſhould dreame 
It were within this halfe houre. 
Ant. You haue not bin in Law, (friend Delia ) 
Nor in priſon,nor a Suitor at the Courr | 
Nor bee'd d thereuerſionof ſome great mans She, | 
Nor troubled with anold wife, which doth make 
Your time ſo inſeucibly haſten. i 
' Del. "Pray Sirtellme, + 
Hath not this newes acriu'd uy PR 
Of the Lord Cardnab?.. (LEE 5% OR 
Ko I fcare it hath, it p 
ord Ferdinand,(thai's newly come co Cour, 
Doth beare himſclfe «1 0enty come ) 
Del. Pray why? 
Ant. He is ſo quiet,that he ſeemes to 
The tempeſt out(as Dormiſe doin Winter,) 


Thoſe houſcs,that are e hauntec,are —— 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 


Till the divell be vp. 
Del. What fay the common people. 
Ant. The common-rable,do direQtly fay 
Sheis a Strumpetr. 
Del, And your grauer heades, 
(Which viould he pollitique )what cenſure they ? 
Ant. They doobſcrue,] grow to infinite purchaſe 
The leaft-hand way,and all 7 on the Duchefſe 
_ amend it,if ſhe could : __—_— 

t Princes, though they grudge their Officers 
Should haue fuch _—_ vncoafined meanes 
To pet wealth vnder them,willnot 
=o the or other obligati 

loue,or marriage, betweene 
They neuer dreame off. 

el, The Lord Ferdinand 
Is going to bed. | 
, Ferd. I'll inſtantly to os. \ 

or [am weary :Iamto ſpeake 
A busband homes 1 
Duch, For me (Sir?) pray whois't ? 
Ferd, The great Count Adalatoffe. 
Dach. Fic ypon him, | 
A Count? he'sa meere ſticke of ſugar-candy, 
ou may looke quite thorough him) when I chooſe 
husband, I will marry for your honour. | 
Ferd. You ſhall do well init : How is't (worthy Antonie?) 
Dach.. But (Six) I am to haue priume conference with you, 
Abouta ſcandalous report,is ſpread 
Touching mine honour. | 
- ”—_ -2 me be cuer deafe to't : 
* Oneof Paſquils court calumney, 
A ellthmcraniil Princes pallaces 
Areſeldome purg'd cif : Yer, ay thatit were true, 
I powre it in your boſome,my fix'd lone, 


and me, 
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Faults where they apparant in you: Goe be ſafe 
In your owne innocency. 
Duch. Oh blef'd comfort, 

This deadly aire is purg'd. Exennt. 
Ferd. Her guilt treads on 

Hor burning cultmnes : Now Bofolx, 

How thriues our intclhgence? 

Boſe. (Sir) vncertamly, 
Tis rumonr'd ſhe hath had three baſtards,but 
By whom,we may go read ich'Starres. 
Ferd. Why ſome. 

Hold opinion,all things are'writren athete. | 
Bef. Yes,if we could find Spectacles to toad them, - 

I do ſuſpe&,here hath bin ſorhe I” 

Vfd onthe Duchefſe. Soverhf TILT INST 
Ferd. Sorcery,to what purpoſe Poole ok RE 
Boſ. To make her doate on ſome deſeeties fellow, | 

She ſhames to acknowledge. | 
Ferd. Canyour faith,giue way ;< F 

Tothinkethere's powre in potivag,or-in- Pens n 

'To make vs loue, whether we will or ho? & 26! fact i 

Boſ. Moſt certainely, *© [ner (442! " Avilh 
Ferd. Away,theſe are mecre qullandes,horred ings. I 

Inuented by ſome cheating mounte-banckes Want 

To abuſe ys : Doyou thigkether biearbes,or oboe: C243 4 

Canforce the will >'Some «riailsbwve bin made: Key 20) 

In this fooliſh praQtiſe; but.theingredzems ' / i + 

Were lenariuepoylons;ſuch as arcof- force 

To make the patient imad; ;andfiraght the witch. 

Sweares (by cquiuccation,tacy e1n louc, 

The witch-craft lies in her rancke bood : this night 

I will force confeſſionfrom her : Youtold me - | 

You had got {withiqsheſe two dayes) a fallckey 

Into her Bed-chawber. 

Boſe. I haue. 
Ferd. As I would wiſh. - 


the Datcheſſe of Maths. 


Boſ. What doe you intend todoe ? 
Ferd. Can you gheſle ? 
Boſ. No: S 
Ferd, Doe not aske then - 
He that can compaſle me,and know my drifts, 
May fay he hath put a girdle *bout the world, 
And ſounded all her quick-ſands. 
Boſ. I doe nog © 
Thinke ſo. OE a Sos 
Ferd. What doe you thinke then? pray ?, 
Boſ. That you are 
Your owne Chronicle too much: and grofly 
Flatter your ſelfe. ; 
Ferd. Giue me thy-hand, I thanke thee : 
I neuer gaue Pention but to flatterers, 
Till I ergertained thee : farewell, ot 
That Friend a Great mans raine ſtrongely checks, - 
Who railes into bis beliefe, all hus defetts. 


SCENA.. I1. 
Datebeſſe , Antomo,Cariola,Feidinend,Boſola,Officers. 


Dmtchb. Bring me the Caxket hither,and the Glaſſe ; 
You get nolodging here;to night. (my-Lord.) 
eAnt. Indeed, -I muſt periwade ones + 
Dach.' Very good: _. 
I hope in time "twill grow into a cuſtome, 
That Noble men ſhall come witch cap,and knee, 
To purchaſe a nights lodging; of their wiues. 
Ant. I muſt lye here. 
Datch. Muſt? you area Lord of*Miſſerule. 
Ant. Indeed, my Rulc is onely in the night. 
Dutch. To what vie will you put me, 
Ant. Wee'll (leepe together: 
Dmch. \.las,w hat pleaſure cantwo-Lovers find infleepe? = 
Car. My Lord, I lyc with her often: and] know 
0 3 Ant. She'll 


The Tragedy of 

She'll much difquiet you : 

eAnt. See, you are complain of: 

Car. For ſhe's the ſprawling bedfeJlow. 

Ant, I ſhall like her the better tor that. 

Car. Sir, ſhall I aske you a queſtion? 

Ant. I pray thee Cariola. 

(ar. Wherefore (hill when you lie with my Lady 
Doe you riſc ſo carly ? 

Ant, Labouring men, 
Count the Clocke oftneſt Cariols, 
Are glad whentheir task's ended. 

Dach. I'll Rop your mouth. 

Ant. Nay,that's but one, Vewne had two ſoft Dones 
To Ccraw her Chariot : I mutt have another : 
When wile thou marry, Cariols ? 

Car. Neucr (my Lord.) 

eAnt. O ficyponrhis fingle life : forgoe it : 
We read how Daphne, for her peeuiſh ſhghe 
Became a fruitlefle Bay-tree : Srizx curn'd 
Tothe pale empty Reede : Ananirate 
Was frozen into Marble : whereas thoſe 
Which married, or prou'd kind vm their friends 
Were,by a gracious influence, tranſhap'd 
[nto the Oliffe, Pomgraner, Mulbery : 
Became Flowres, precious Stones, or eminent Starres. 

Car. This is a vaine Poetry : but I pray you tell me, 
If there were propol'd me,Wiſdome,Ric Beauty, 
In three ſcucrall young men,which ſhopld I chooſe ? 

Ant. *T1s a hard queſtion : This was Paris caſe 
And he was blind in't, and there was great cauſe : 
For how Wwas't poſſible he could iudge right, 
Hauing three amorous Goddefles in view, 
And they ftarcke naked : 'twas a Motion 
Were ablc to be-nightthe apprehencion 
Of the ſeucereſt Counſellor of Europe. 
Now I looke on both your faces, ſo well form'd 
It puts me in mind of a queſtion, I would aske. 


the Dutcheſſe of «Mal. 
Car. What is't? 00 ae 
Ant. 1 doe wonder why hard-fayour'd Ladies 
For the moſt part,keepe warle-fauour'd waieting women, 
To attend them,and cannos endure faire. ones. 
Dacb. Oh,that's ſoone anſwer d. . 
Did you euer in your life know an ill Painter 
Defire to haue his dwelling next dooreto the ſhop 
Of anexcellent PiQure-maker ? 'rwould diſgrace 
His face-making, and vodoe him: I pre-thee 
When were we fo merry? my haire tangles. 
Ant. *Pray-thee ( Cariola) lers ſteale forth the roome, 
And let her talke to her felfe ; I haue diuers times 
Serwd herthe hke, when ſhe hath thafde extreamely : 
L loue to ſee her angry : ſoftly Cariela. Exe. 
Duech. Doth not the colour of my haire*ginto change? 
When I waxc gray, I ſball haue all the Court Wed 
Powder their haire, with Arras,to be like me : 
You happen eee eden Sean 
Before you would voucklafe to call for the keyes. 
We ſhall one day haue my brothers take you napping : 
Methinkes his Preſence (beivg now in Count ) 
Should make you keepe your owne Bed: but you'll ſay 
Loue mixt with feare,is ſweeteſt : ]'ll affure 
Tudor bong. . 
to be your ps: ou "ris wh 
For know whether] en: 
I can doe beth like a Prince. Ferdinand genes 
Ferd. Die then, quickle : ber aponyard. 
Vertue, where art thou hid ? what hideous thing 
 Tsir, thardothecclipze thee ? . 
Dacb. Pray fir heare me ; 
Ferd. 'Or is it true; thou art but a bare name, 
And noeſſcntiail thing ? 
Dach. Sir : 
Fer d. Doe not fpeake. 
Dxch. No fit: | 
Ivill plant wy foa!c in mine cares,toheare you. 


% 
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Ferd. Oh moſt imperfeR light of humaine reaſon, 
That mak'ſt ſo ynhappy, tofote ſee 
What wecan leaſt prevent: Purſue thy wiſhes : 
Andglory in them : there's in ſhame no comfort, 
Buto be paſt all bounds,and ſence of ſhame. 
Dauch, 1 pray fir, heareme: Iam married, 
Ferd. So: | 0 
Dx«ch. Happily, not to your liking : bur for that 
Alas: your ſheeres doe come vntimely how 
 Toclipthe birds wings , that's already flowne : 
Will you ſee my Husband ? | 
Ferd. Yes, it I 
Could change eyes with a Baſiliſque: 
Dach. Sure,you came hither + 
By his confideracy. 
Ferd. The howling of a Wolfe 
Is muſicke to the (ſ{chrech-Owle) pre'thee peace: 
What ere thou art, that haſt enioy'd my fiſter, 
(For I am ſure thou hearſt me) for thine owne ſake 
Let me not know thee : I came hither, prepar'd 
To worke thy diſcouery : yet am now perſwaded 
It would beger ſuch violenreffes 
As would dampe ys both : I would not for ten Millions 
T had beheld thee : therefore yſe all meanee 
Incuer my, have knowledge of. thy name; 
Enioy thy luſt till, and a wretched life, 
On that condition : And for thee (vilde woman, } 
If thou doe wiſh thy Leacher may grow old 
Inthy Embracements,I would haue thee build 
Such a roome for himy as our Anchorites - 
To holier vic enhabite ; Letnot the Sunne 
Shine on him, till he's dead : Let Dogs,xnd Monkeys 
Onely conuerſc with him, and ſuch dombe things 
To whom Nature denies vic,:to ſound his name. 
Doe not keepe a Paraqueto, leaft ſhelearne it ; 


If thou doe loue him, cat eut thine owne tongue 
Leaſt it bewray him. 


- te Dube of Meads. 


Dach. Why might noe marry ? 
I ntpan ate "+ in this, to create 
Any new world, or cuſtome. 
Ferd. Thou art yodone : 
And thou haft ta'ne that maſfiy ſheete of lead 
That bid thy husbands bones, and foulded it - 
About my heart. 
Datch. Mine bleedes for't. 
Ford. Thine? thy heart? 
What Ghould I nam, vnlefle a hollow buller * 
Filld with ynquenchable wild-fire ? | 
Too firiR : and were you not my Priocely "ay 
I would ſay to wikull: My reputation - 
Is ſafe. : 
Ferd. Doft Ps know what reputgtion is ' 
Fl tell thee,to ſmall purpoſe, fince thinfirution 
Comes now too late : 
Vpon a time Reputation, Loue,and Death, + 
Would trauell ore the world : and lewas concluded |  - - 
That they ſhould part,and take three ſeuerall waycs : = 
Death told them, Ro ſhould find him io great Bactailes: 
Or Cities plagu'd with plagues : Loue giues them councell 
To enquire for him 'mongtt ynambitious ſhepheards, 
Where dowries were not talk'd of: nd ſometimes 
*Mongft quier kindred,that had left 
By their dead Parents: ftay (quoth Repuration) | 
Doe not forſake me ; forit is my nature | 
IF once I part from any manlI meere 


Lene LINEN Ando, for you : : 
with Repuration, 


You kauc ſhooked 
And made him inviſible : So fare you well. 
I will never ſce you more. 

Dutch. Why ſhould onely I, 


Becafide ere I have youth, | 
VP, like a ? 
And a licle beautie. F 


G 


(1 The" Tr tenly of © 
Ferd. So you have ſome Virgins, © ' | 
Thr are Wirches : I will never fee thee more, Exit, 
Ditch. You law this apparition, 
Enter Antonto-with a Piſtol, 
Ant, Yes: weare | 
Betraid ; how came he hither? T ſhould turne 
This, to thee, for that. 
Car. Pray fr doe: and when | 
That you haueclefr my heart,you ſkall read there, 
Mine innocence : | 
Datch, That Gallery gaue him entrance. | 
Ant. 1 would«his terrible thing would come againe, 
That (fanding on my Guard) I might relate | 
My warrantable loue : ha, what mrenes this? 
Dutch. Heleft this with me : fhe ſhewts the 
Ant. Andit ſcemes,'did wiſh - © *' poniirg,, |! *- 
. You would yſc it on your ſelfe> -* © © 7 (7 
Dwtch. His Action 
. Seem'd tointend ſo much. .: . - - Bets 057 Ht 
eAnt. This haha handleto't, 7 4 04 i 00 ( 
As well as a point, tarneir towards him, 7 
And ſo faſten the keeneedge;in his rancke gall - - 
How now. who kaocks ? more Earthquakes? 
* Dwucch. 1 ſtand 2 »- _ 
Asif a Mync, beneath my fecte; were ready 
Tobe blowne vp. Vas Diu | 
Co. 'Tis Boſola : 
Dmatch. Away, 
Oh miſery, methinkes vniuſt ations 476 bi | 
Should weare theſe maſques, and curtaines ; #rd notwe;: ©» 
You muſt ioftancly part henee:T have faſhion'dic already. Ex. Ant- 
Boſ. The Duke your brother is tFnevp ina whirlewind "1 
Hath tooke horſe,and's rid poaſt to Rome.- ' 
Dmtch. Solatc? TROOMy 


| Boſ. Hetold me, (as he motined into thi fadle, } 9 #4 
You were vndone. "2145 4 Spore Nonn £0] nerf yy nl 
Dutch. Indeed, Iam very neere it. | 
1 Boſ. What's the mater >? 


the Qetchefſeof Maljy. 


Dutch. Antonio, the maſter of our houſehold 
Hath dealc ſo talſcly with me,-in's accounts : 
My brother ftood engag'd with me for money 
Ta'ne vp of certaine Neopolitane Jewes,, 
And eAntoris let's the Bonds be forkeyt. 

Boſ. Srange : this is cunning ; 

Datch. And hereupon - 

My brothers Bills at Naples are proteſted 


inſt : call yp our Officers, 
Boſ. I ſhall. "RE 5g Exit. 
Dutch. The placethat you muſt flyets,is Ancons, 
Hire a howſe there. 1'il fend after you 


My Treaſure, and my Iewils; our weake ſafetic 

Runnes ypon engenous wheeles : ſhort (illables, 

Muſt and for periods : I muſt now acculc you 

Of ſucha fained crime, as T ffs calls 

Alagnanima Mmſogne : a Noble Lie, 

*Cauſe it muſt ſhield our honors:harke they are comming. 
eAzt. Will your Grace heare me? | 
Dutch. I haue got well by your: you haue yeelded me 

A million of loſſe; 1 am liketo inheric | 

The es curſes for your Stewardſhip : 

You had the ricke, in Audit time to be ficke, 

Till I bad fign'd your Quigtw; 2nd that cur'de you 

Without helpe of a Doctor. Gentlemen, 

I would have this man be ancxampleto you all : 

So ſhall you hold my fauour : I pray let him; 

For h'as done that (alas) you would notchinke of, 

And (becauſe I imend to berid of him) 

I meane not to publiſh : yſe your fortuneelſe-where. 
Ant, I am ſtrovgely arm'd to brooke my oucr-throw, 

As commonly men beare with a hard yecre : 

I willnot blame che cauſe on't; bur doe thinke 

The neceſſitic of my maleuolent Rtarre 

Procures this, not ber humour: Othe inconftant- 

And rotten ground of ſeruice, you may ce : 

"Tis ev'alike him, that in a —_— 

4s 3 


. 


" ThTrgedf 


Takes a long ſlumber,oreadying hg ' -- 
A-loth to part from't » yer pans chence 2scold, 
As whenhe firſt ſat downe. 
Dutch. We doe confifcats | 
(Towards the ſatisfying of your HR of 
All that you haue. 
eAnt. 1am all yours : and'tis very fic 
All mine ſhould be ſo. 
Dutch. So, fir; you baue your Paſſes: /- 
Ant, You may ſec (Gentlemen ) what” tis to ſerue 
A Prince with body,and foule. '  Exvte S 
Boſ. Heere's anexample, for extortion; what tmoyſture,, is 
drawne our of the Sca,when fowle weather Evreies, powres downe, 
and runnes into the Sea againe. . 
Datch. 1 would know. what #ro your opiis 
of chi eAntonio. F " 
2. He could not abideto fee 4 Piggcrhend k 
ans. « your Grace woutd finde him  Iew : gping, | 
3. Offi. 1 would you had bin his Officer, for your owrie Ge, 
4- Offi. You would hau6 had more ftioney. - 4 ” 
1. Offi. He ſtop'd bis cares with blacke wodll: and {curate 


Tohim for money) ſaid he was thicke of (8 Wore. 
2.Offi.Some ſaid he wav an lerrmophtedice, for hecould riot «bide 
4- Off. How ſcuruy prowd he warm oy when the Treafuty 

Weller him goe : _ » + (wesfull: 

1. Offi. Yes andthe chippirigs of the Putrey fly ater him, | 

To ſcowre his gold Chains, Exewit.” 


Datch. Leave vs: what doe you thinke of theſe? 
Boſ; That theſe are Roguesy that ifs toſpeticie, 

But to have waited on his fornine, could Baie: miſk'd 
His durty Stirvop rhaiced ety theirnoſes : 
And follow'd after's Mule; likv's Beare ins Ring. 
Would haue proftiturcd-theit 8auehiets jto his Luſt : 
Madethcir firſt-borne and Trice 8: thought none happy - | 
Burt ſuch as vvere eviider his blefſ'd Plaritiet | 
And vvore his Liuery:and dvucthicls Lycedrop of riow * 
W ll neuer looketo haue the ile tagaine; CLng | 


the Dichoſeof Mal 70 


He hathleft a ſorrof flattring 
Their doombe muſt follow:Princes pay — waned 
In their owne money : Filatterers their vices, | 
And they diflemble their dies;thar Juſtice 
Alas, poore gentleman, ISA CT AH 
Dauch. Poore? be hath Kipd his cafes. 
Boſ. Sure he was too : Pharvuhe god of riches, 
When he's ſent (by ot bras any 4nan. | 
Hegoes limping,to fignifie that wealth .'/.; * 2: 
"That comes orfgod's aluctneqationiplervhinin ak 2K 
Onethe diuells arrand, he rades 'peafiamd cotneviniby (tines: = 
Let me ſhew you, what a mofi vrrienduediewell, - | 
You haue (in a wanton hurnour)dwouneaway, - | 
To bleſſe the man ſhall firnthinm Me-veuyan veeetien: 180 
Courtier,and moft faithful, abulttorthicehoughtie”- WET 
 Asbeaſtly to knowdisoomevaleetos licde, 14.4" 2 7 | 
Asdeuilhſh to xcknpwirdge e460 thith, ; b 
ys rev and free rind irtbonr frame? | - 
His diſcourſe rather deli yon grogory< apc. 
on rnd wa --v1ey tp oh __. 
it Hy phlenobnr owes tome,” 3 20-03 $02 2gORION 
ae Goick netirefte | Tg 2 ON - 
Dwach. Bur wan ann rms 18. 
Boſ: Will you make your Den 
Rakes eximme men pecegren MVeetey: " We 
You ſhall want him, .”--- 1746, i fines) 1 
For know an honeſt fimes-anitita Princy, 110. MERE. 
Is like a Cedar, by 2 Spriep, * ” 0F 
The Spring bathes the trees rote, the gpraefulitree, 
Rewardsi it with his ſhadow : you havenxdone [6,- | 4 
I would ſooner ſwim wthe Borworrberen 696 Peeing LET 
. Rotten bladders,ride! with 2n Imeltgencers hat-Kring | 
Then dependon fo changeable a Princesfaivur ; 


Fare-thee-well ( Antonio )fnce the mallice of the world 
Would needes downe with rhee, it cannot be ſayd yer + 
Thar any ill happened vnto thee, conſidering thy fall, 

Was accompaniced with yertue. 


i Dack. 


. £4 _ 


The Tragedy of 
Dach. Oh, you render me excellent Muſtcke, 
Boſ. Say you? 

Dach. This good one that you ſpeake of, is my husband, 
Boſ. Dol not dreime? can thisambitiousage ' | | 
Haue fo much goodnes in't, as to prefer 
A man,mecrely for worth : without theſe ſhadowes 
Of wealth,and painted honors? poffible? 

Dach. I haue ocar three childeen by him, 

Boſ. Forturate Lady, - 
For you have made your private nuptiall bed. =E 
The humble,and, 2: ooenage” Peace, 

No queſtion but: many ap vobenifie'd _ 
Shall pray for you, for this deed,atid reioy 
That ſome prefetment in thavorkdewyer ROALAT 
Ariſe from inerig, -The vi 
(Thar haue no dowries) ſhall hope;your Cds. FISK 
Will raiſe them to rich husbands:; Should you wane 
Ganldiers 'twould make ndveyoat T arkgs and Moores 
Turoe Chritliens and ſerue you for tiffs ot, 14/36 
Laft,che ne pleted Poets of rt thee, jt; 
(lo honour of this trophee of «mas, ever 6 
Rais'd by that curious engine,(your white hand "1 
Shall thanke you,in your graue for't;atd wake thet 
More reucrend then all the Cabinets 
Of living Princes : For Antoni .  - | 
His fame,ſhall likewiſe flow,from many a pen, : 
When Heralds ſhall want coates,tofell cs men. 
Dach. As I taſte comfort, in this pac ih ſpeech, - 
So would I finlecomtealement, 
Boſ. O the ſecret of my Ln PRIE(Y 
Which I will _ on wr of my Lion 6 "ee, 
Dach. You lhall take charge of all coyne ieyels, ' 
And follow.him,ter he retires himbetfe ? _ 

| To Ancona. 

| Boſ. So. 

Dacb. Whether, withinfew dayes, 


your lihd -: #9 LLISLLLOS 


the -Durkeſe fi AL Meds. 


I meane tofollow rhe. 
Boj. Letme thiake : - 


I would wiſh your Gracego faigne a Pilgrimage 
To our Lady of Loretto , (ſcarce ſeauen leagues 


From faire Avcona) ſo may you depasr 


Your Coyrtry,with more honour,gad your flight 
Will Gi a Princely progrelle, app 


Your yluall trairfe about you.  -;: 
Dach. Sir,your — 
Shall lead me,by thehand.i - 
(r. In my opinion, 


She were better progrefle to che bates: 


At Lexca,or go vilic the 
ou will beleeue me) 


mng with ooh vÞ > 


In Germany, fork 
Mt donot like cls 


This 
TD avi "Then 


Prepare vs inftancly 


Paft ſorrowes, let ST 
For thoſe to come, ſecke wiſel 
Boſ. A Polititian isthe diuc 


He faſhions all finoez on hym,and theblewes: : 
worke in a Ladies Chamber, 


( As here for proofe) what reſts hjxe T reveals | 


Are neuer heard, he ma 


Alltomy Lend ? ohthis baſe qualifyl.. 


Of Intelligencer? why,cuery Quakey tabworkd | 


Preferres but gaine,or commendation : 


Now for this a&R,I am certaine to be raif'd, 
*And men'that paint weedes,(to the libe)are praif'd. Exwe. 


SCENA 1IL..- 
( erdinall | Ferdinand, CMallatefee, Poſeers, S$ Nas, 


Card. Muſt we turne Souldicr then? 
'__ Ma). The Emptour,".. 


Deb, Boſole. 


hl 
\ 
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The Trogely of. 


Hearing your worth that way,{cre you attair'd 
] his reverend garment, ) ioynes you incom | 
With the right fortunate Arn Meas of Prſcews, 
And the famous Laxoy. 
Card.  Hethat had the honour 
Of taking the French King Priloner? 
Mal. The ſame, 
Heres a plot drawne, for a aew Fortification, 


At Naples. 
Ferd. This great Count Adalaftete,] | pereciue 


Hath goe employment? | Y 


Del. No +11 ax _ 
A marginall note inthe Nookeahr ti : 
A voluntary Lord. , In (60 v be 
Ferd. He's no Souldier? . 
Del. He ha's _ po poem roth.ormhe 
$4. He comes to the lexguer, nicks hull inqga, | cothace 
, Tocatefreſh beefe,and grlicke,,meancs.co flay c 


ts - 


Del. ATT, ** 


Sil. Then hel; fight by the bocke. | 4 
Del. By the Almanacke, [thinks - | 10M Ot 
To chooſe good pines Qtidal, Nat. 
That's his miſtris skarfe. :: - 
$4. Yes,he proteſts TIEN 
He would do arab neffhs; | 
Y _ I ves he would runaway from a battaile 
oO 1aue it m taking 15 wh { 
Sil. Heis horribly atraid, 
Gun-powder will ſrvile the on'e, 
Del. 1faw a Duch-man breake his pate © 
For calling him Pot-gun, he made his head 
Haue a boare in't, like a musket. _ -.. 


Si. 1 would he had made a Xa PAP 


the Datcheſſe of Malfy. 

He is indeede a guarded fumpter-cloath '* 
Onely for the remooveof the Court. 

Peſ. Boſolaarriu'd? what ſhould be the bufneſle ? 
Some falling out amongſt the Cardinalls. _. 
Theſe fations amongſt great men,they are like 
—_ their heads fre deuided 
They carry fire in heir tiles, ang all the Country 7 
pech them,goegto wracke folt'r%- 

$4. What's that Boſela? : ; 

Del. Iknew him in.Padxe a fantafticall ſcholler, 
Like ſuch, who ſtuddy to know hgw niany knotywas in 
Hercmles club, of what colour A#hilles beard was, 


Or whether Heftor were noctroubled wigh the toorhach, 
He hath ſtuddied himſelfe halfe bleare-ci'd,to know thy 
3 


True ſemitry of Ceſars nofe by a ſhooing=horne,and 
He did to 6A the name of pred MAN. 
Peſ. Marke Prince Ferdinand, 
A very Salamander lives ins eye, | 
To mocke the eager violence of fire. (oppreſſion 
Sil, That Cardinall hath made more bad faces with his 
Thencuer Michae! Angels made ones, i 
He lifts vp *s noſe,/1ke a fowle Par-pifſe before a ſtorme, | _ 
Peſ. The Lord Ferdimandlaughes. 
Del. 'Likea deadly Cannon, 
That lightens erc it ſmoakes. 
Peſ. Theſe are your true pangues of death, 
The pangues of lite,chat ſtrugle with great ſtates-men, 
Del. Inſuch a deformed jilence, witches whiſper their charmes. 
Card. Doth ſhe make religion her riding hood 
To keepe herkenrthdinpatetmpeſt . 
Ferd. That: that damaes her: Me thinkes her fault, and 
Beauty blended rogether,ſhew like leaprofie 
The whiter,the fowler : I make it a queſtion 
Whether her beggerly bras were cuer chriftned. 
Card. I will inftantly follicite the tate of Avcone 
To baue them baniſh'd. 
Ferd. You are for Loretio? 


"_ I 


- - .* TheTrayethof 
I ſhall not-be at your Ceremony : fare you well, 
Wrice tothe Duke of Melfy,my yong Nephew, 
She had by her firſt hasband,and acquaint him, 
Wirh's mothers honeſty. 

Boſ. I wil. 

\. Ferd, Antonio? 
A ſlaue,that onely ſmell'd of yncke,and coumprers, 
Andneu'r in's like, look'd like a Gemleman, 
Bur inthe audic time, go, go preſemily, 
Draw me our an hundreth and fifty of oor horſe, Io 
And mecte me at the fort-bridge. Exen. 


SCENA IIII, 


Two Pugrime: to the Shrine of our Lady 
of Loretto. 


1. P:lg. *] h2ue not ſecne a goodlier Shrine then this, 
Yet I haue vifited mary. . 
2. Pig. The Cardinall of eArragon 
I5,this day to refigne his Cafdinals har, 
His fſter Duchefle hkewiſe is arriu'd 
Topay her vow of Pilgrimage,l expcCt 
A noble Ceremony. 
1. Pilg. Noqueſtion: ----They come. 


H.re the Ceremony of th: Cardenalls enſtalment, in the babit 

4 Souldver:prrform'd m del 'uering 2p bu Croſſe, Hat, Robes, 

and Ring , at the Sh-1ne ; and mueſing bow with Sword, 

Helmet, Shed, 114 *purs:They Amonoghe Dachetic,axd 

ther Chiren,(hanwy preſeuted themſelurs at rhe Shrme ) 

are (bya forme of Banijhment m durnb:-fhew, expreſſed to- 

wards thera by the Carginall and the State of Ancona )bans- 
ſhed: During all mh:ch Ceremony, this Ditty is ſung (to \ 

- very ſoi:me XMn/que) by diners Chunch-mev, an. } is 
' | Exenve. 


the Dutcheſſe of «I alſy. 


eArmes and Honors deche thy flery, 


To thy Fames eternal glory, 


Admuerſe Fortune ener fle-thes, Fwy 

No ds ate come nigh-thee. thor gil- 
o diſ1ffrous fe come nigh-1 on 

T alone will ſing thy praiſer, as rg 


Whom to bonowr, vertue rasſes ; 
 . And thy ſtudy that drine-, _... 
Bent to  Mayſhial difcilme-ss : 
Lay afide all thoſe robes lie by thee, 
Crown thy arts,with arme::they libewtifie thee. 


O worthy of worthie/? name, adorn'd in this manner, 
L ead braucly thy forces on under wars ware banner: 
O mayſt thou proue fortunate jn all Marſhiall comrſes, 
Guide thou full, by rkill, in artes aud forces : 
Viftory attend thee vigh whilſt fame ſings londcby powres, 
Triumphant conqueſt $A thy beeked bleſſings powre downe 
© | 'd LO 
1.P«g. Fere's a ſtrange turne of tate, who would haue thoughe 
So great a Lady,wcould haue match'd her ſelfe 
Vmo ſo meane a perfor? yer the Cardinall 
Beares himſclfe awch roo cruell, 
2. Pilg. They are baifh'd. WET 
1. Pg. But | would acke what power hath this tate 
Of Ancona.to determine of a free Prince? + 
2. Pilg. They are a free (tate fir,and ber brether ſhew'd 
How char che Pope fore-hearing of her leoſenefle, 
Hath ſca2'd into th'proteRtion of the Church 
The Dukedome, which he held as dowager. 
1. Pd. Bur by whatiuſtice? 
3. Pilg. Sure I thinke by noor, 
Oaly her brothers inftigation. HAS 
1. P-g. What was ic, with ſuch violence he tooke 
Of from her finger? | 


2 Pil. 'T was her weddingting, 
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| The Tragedy of © 
Which he vaw'd ſhonly he would ſacrifice 
To his revenge. 
1, Pig. Alafſe Antonio, 
If that a man be thruſt into. a wel, 
No matter who ſets hand to't,his owne weight 
Will bring him ſooner to th'bottome : Come,ler's hence. 
Fortunemakes this concluſion generall, 
*A1l things do helpe th'unbappy mano fall, Exennt. 


SCENA V. 


Azntonio,Ducheſe, Chilaren,Cariola,Sernant;, 
Boſola, Souldiers , with Vizards. a 


Dach. Baniſh'd Ancona? 

Ant. Yes, you ſee what powre 
Lightens in great mens breath. 

Dachb. Is all our traine 
Shrunke to rhis poore remainder ? 

Amt. Theſe poore men, 
(Which have got lictle in your ſernice ) yow- 
To take yourfortune +But your wiſer buntings 
Now they are fledg'd are gon. | 

Dwach. They haue done wiſely, - 
This puts me in minde of death, Phyſfitians thus; 
With he hands full of money,vſc to give ore 
Their Patiems. - | : 

Ant. Right the faſhion of the world, 
From decaide fortunes,euery flatterer (hrinkes, 
- Menceaſcto build, where the fouridation finkes. 
Dwcb. 1 hada very ſtrange dreameto night. 

Ant. What was't? | 

Duch. Methought I wore my Coronet of State, 
And on a ſudaine ail the Diamonds - br 
Were chang'd to Pearles. 

Ant, My Inerpretation 


ls, you'll weepe ſhortly,for to me,the pearkes 


the Dutcheſſeof «Mal. 


Doe ſignifie your teares: 
Datch. The Birds,that liuei'th field 
Onthe wilde benefit of Nature, liue 
Happier then we; for they may chooſe their Mates, 
And carroll their ſweet pleaſures tothe Spring : 
Boſ. You arc happily ore-ta'ne. 
Dach. From my brother ? 
Boſ. Yes, fromthe Lord Ferdinexd; your brother, 
All loue,and fafetie 
Dutch. Thou do'ſt blanch miſchicfe* —-- 
Wouldft make it white : Sec,ſce; like to calme weather 
At Sca,before a tempeſt, falſe hearts ſpeake faire 
To thoſe they intend moſt miſchicfe. (ticke equiuocation ) 
A Letter. Send Antonio ts we;1 went bus bead in 4 buſines: (a poli- 
He doth not want your councell,but your head ; 
That is,he cannot ſkepe till you be dead. 
And here's annother Pitfall,that's ſirew'd ure 
With Roſes :marke it, *tis a cunning one. 
I fland mgaged for your busband, for ſenerall debt; at Naples ; let nes 
T hat trouble him, 1 bad rather bane bas beart, then bis mony, | 
And I beleeue fo too. y 
Boſ. What doe you beloeue ? | | 
Datch. That be ſo much diftruſts my husbands loue, 
He will by no meages belceue his heart is with him 
Vntill he ſee it : The Diuell is not cunning enough 
Tocircumuent vs in Ridles, :- * © - ' 
Boſ. Will youreie&thar noble, and free league 
Of Jack. Therm preſent you ? 


Dutch. Their league is like that of ſome palitick Kings 
Onely to make them clues of firength, and powre 
To beour after-ruine : tel}them ſo; | 

Be{. And\wharfrom-you} 

Ant. Thus tell him: I will not come. 

Bof. And what of this. 

Ant. My brothers haue diſperſ'd 
Blood-hounds abroad ; which till I heare are muzell'd 
No truce, harch'd with oere ſuch politick skill 
Js ſafe,that hangs ypon our enemies will. 


The Tragedy of 
Til not come atthem. 
Boſ/. This proclaimes your breeding. 
Euery ſinall thing, drawes a baſe mind tofeare : 
As the Adamanm drawes yron : fare you well fir, 
You ſhall ſhortly hexreſcom's. Op 
Dutch. I ſuſpe&t ſome Ambuſh : 
Therefore by all my loue; I doe conjure you 
Totale your eldeſt fonne,and fipe towards Arhanne ; 
Let vs rot venture all this poore remainder 
In one vnlucky bottom. 
_ Art. Youcouncel ſofcly : 
Beſtof my life, farewell: Since we nut part 
Heaven hath a hand in'c : but no otherwiſe, 
Thin as forme curiens Artiſt takes indunder 
A Clocks, or Watch, whesitis out of frame - 
To bring't in better order. 
Dutch. 1 know notwhichis beſt, 
To ſce you dead,or part with you: Farewell Boy, 
T hou art happy,thatthou haſt not ynderftaading | &\ 
To know thy miſery : For all our wit EY SIT 4, 
And reading, brings vs to a truer ſence 
Of ſorrow : In the eternall Church, Sir, 
I doe hope we ſhall tot pert thus. * 
Art. Oh, be of comforr, 
Make Patience a noblefortitude 2 - S 
And thinke not how vakindly mo vide: 
*Man (like to {a//ie) is prou'd me bruiz'd. 
pou cle, = a5 matges een | 
Account it praiſe to ſuffer tyranny ? 
And yet (DO Heaugy) thy heauy head j$ irvt. 
I have ſcene my litle boy,oft ſcourgehis top, > . - 
And compar'd my ſclfe to'c: naught made me erego right, 
But Heavens ſcourge-ſticke. oY 
Ant. Doenot weepe: | 
Heaven faſhion'd vs of nething; and we firice, . + 
To biing our ſclues to nothing : fatewel| Cortada, | 
And thy ſweet a3inclull :if Idoc nmr fre cheemage, 


Exit, 


the Dutchefſe of Malfy. 
Bea good Mather to your litle anes, © 
And {ave them from the Tiger : fare you well, 
Dach. Ler me looke ypon you once more:for that ſpeech 
Came trom a dying father : your kiffe is colder 
Then that 1 he ſecne anholy Anchorice | 1 
.Giue to a dead mans skull. 
Ant. My heart is turnde to a heauy lumpe of lead, 
With which I ſound my danger:fare you well. Ex. 
Dach. My Laurcll is all withexed, 
Car. Looke (Madam) whatatroopeof armed men 
| Maketoward vs. Enter Boſola with a Guard. 
Dach. O, they are very welcome : | 
W hen F.rcunes wheele,is ouer-charg'd with Princes, 
The waight makes ic moueſwift, ] wonld have my ruine 
Be ſudden: I am youraduentuream I Not. ; - 
Boſ. You are, you muſt ſee your by band no-more, . 
Dxch. What Diucll art thou, that ceunterfeits heaucns 
Bef. 1s that terrible? 4 would haye youtell me. (thurder? 
W het her is that note wale,that frights the filly bieds 
Our of the corne-or that:which deth allure rhern 
 Tothenets ? yon haue hearkned tothe lat too much. 
- Duch. O miſery : like toa rufty ore-char'd Caraon, 
Shall I never flye 11 peeces ? come : to what Priſon ? 
Boſ. Torone: 
Dacb. Wheitherthen? ©. 
Boſ. To your Pallace. | 
Dach. I haue heard that Caarens boate, ſerues to connay 
All ore the diſinall Lake,but brivgs none backe ag2ine. 
Boſ. Your brothers meane you, ſafety,and pitic. 
D:ach. Pitie? with ſuch a pitie men preſerue alive 
Pheaſincs,and Quailes, when they arenot fart enorgh 
To be caten. | 
Boſ. Theſeare priur children? 
Dutch Yes': If 
Bof: Canthey pratle ? 
Dutch. No: : 
But I untead, ſince they yere borne accurt'd ; 


The Tragedy of 
Curffes ſhall be their firſt language. 
Boſ. Fye (Madam) 
Forget this baſe, low-fellow. 
. Dutch. WereTa man: | 
T Il'd bear ghat counterfeit face,jinto thy other 
Boſ. One of no Birth. 
Datch. Say that he was borne meane. 
Man is moſt happy,wben's owne ations 
Re arguments, and examples of his Yertue. 
Boſ. A barren, beggerly vertue. 
Datch. I pre-thee who is greateſt,can you tell ? 
Sad tales befic my woe: I'll rell you one. 
A Salmon, as ſhe {wam vnto the Sea, 
Met with a Dog-fiſh ; who encounters her 
With this rough language : why arcthou ſo bold - 
To mixethy {elfe with our bigh Rate of Beods © - 
Being no eminent Courtier,but one 
That for thecalmeſt, and freſh time o'ch* 
Do'R live in ſhallow Riuers, raok'ſt thy { 
With filly Smylts, and Shrympes ? and dareft thou 
Pafſe by our Dog-ſhip, without reverence? 
O (Quota the Salmon) fiſter, be at peace : 
Thanke /apiter, we both hauc raiſd che Net, 
Our value ncuer can be truely knowne, 
T1il inthe Fiſhers basket webe ſhowne, 
I'ch* Market then my price may be the higher, 
Euco when [ am necreft to the Cooke, and fire. 
So,to Great men, the Morrall may be tretched. 
» Mc ofcarc valued high,when th'are moſt wretch'd. 
But come: whether you pleaſe : I am arm'd *gainſt miſery: 
Bent to all ſwaics of the Oppreſlars will. 
There's no derye Valley but neere ſome great Hill Ex. 


= 


the Ditcheſſe of Malhz. 


ACTVS IIIIL. SCENA. I. 


Ferdinand , Boſols, Dutcbeſſe, Cariola, Srrmante. 


Ferd. How doth our fiſter Dutcheſle beare her ſelfe 
In her impriſonment ? 
Boſ. Nobly :1'll deſcribe her : 
She's ſad,as one long vid to't - and ſhe ſcemes_ 
Rather to welcomethe end of miſery 
Then ſhun it : a behaviour fo noble, 
As giues a maieftie to aduerfitic : 
You may diſcerne the ſhape of louclineſſe 
More perfeR, in her teares,then in her ſmiles; 
She will muſe foure houres together : and her filence, 
(Me thinkes)expreſſeth more, then if ſhe ſpake. 
Ferd. Her mellancholly ſeemes to be fortifide 
With a firange diſdaine,. 
FLA Eo Mer wrreek wich tying) 
e Engliſh Maſti circe wich tyi 
Hret won paſſionately —— Aer 
Thoſepleaſures ſhe's kept from. 
Ferd. Cuile ypon her: 
I will no longer ſtudy in the booke 


Of anothers heart:intorme her what I told you, Exw. 


Boſ. All comfort to your Grace ; 
att I will haue none 1 - a 
Pray-thee,why do ſ thou wrap thy poyſond Pilles 
In Gold, and Sugar ? 
Boſ. Your clder brother the Lord Ferdinand 
Is come to viſe you : and ſends you word 
*Cauſe once he raſhly made a ſolemne yowe 
Neuer to ſee ans 4 1007 ly a 
And prayes you | nor 
Shietiov Chanders be will kide your hand 3. 
| And reconcile himſelfe : bur, for —__ 


_ OT 


He 
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He dares not ſee you : 
 Ducb. Athis pleaſure: 
Take hence the lights r he's come. 
Ferd. Whereare you? Dwutch. Herefir - 
Ferd. This darkeoes faices you well. 
Dutch.] would aske you pardon : 
Ferd. You have ic; | 
For I account it,the honorabl't revenge 
; Where I may kill,to pardon: where are your Cubbs? 
Duch. Whom? Ford. Callthem your children; 
For though our pationall law, diftinguiſh Baftards 
From true legitimate ifſuc : co jonate nature 
Makes them all equall. 
| Dxch. Doc you viſit me for this? 
You violate a Sacramers oth' Church 
Shall make you hewic inhelt for'r. 
Ferd. It had bin well, 
Could you have liu's thus alwayes: for indeed 
You were too much i'th' light : But no more, | ET PRE 
I come to ſcale my peace with you: here's a hand, '' £iaes ther 
To which you bavevowy mich louenthe Ring vpon't '*©9f ! , 
You gauc. | 46 4 
Dach. T affeRionartely kifſe it : band 
Ferd. 'Pray dqe : and bury the print of i in your heart : 
I will leave this Ring with you, fora Love-roken : | 
And the hand, as ſure as the ring : anddoe not dondt 
But you (hall hauc the heart too 2 when you need « friend 
Send it to him,that ow'de it : you ſhall ſee- 
Whether he can ayd you. 
Dutch. You are very cold. 
; I feare you are not weltateer your rrauel! ; 
Hah? l1ghts : oh horrible : | 


Ferd. Let her haue lights enough Ext. 
Dutch. What witch-crai doth he prodtiſe,that he hath left 
A dead-mans hand hege f ———— Here.is diſeoner d, (behind 8 
Traxers ;,) the arteficiall figeees of Aitonio,eond bis children ; #þ- 
 Prarmg 44 if they were deed. 3] | 
* Boſ. 


the Dutcheſſe of «Malhs. 
Boſ. Looke you:here's the peece,from which 'twas ta'ne; 
He doth preſcat you this ſad ſpeRacle, 
That now you know dire&ly they are 
Hereafter you may (wiſely ) ceaſe to grieue 
For that which cannot be reconered, 
: Dach. There isnot berweene beauen,and carth one with 
I ſtay for after this : it waſtes me more, 
Then were'c my picture, falhion'd out of war, 
Stucke witha magicall needle, and then buried 
In ſome towle dung-hull: and yond's an excellent property 
For a tyrant,which I would account mercy, 
Boſ. What's that ? | 
Datch. It they would bind me to that liueles truncke, 
And let me freeze to death. 
Boſ. Come, you mult live. | 
Datch. That's the | corture ſoules feele in bell, 
In hell : that they muſt liuc,and canaax die : 
Porta, [ll new kindle thy Coales againe, 
And reviue the rare,and almoft dead example 
Of a louing wife. 
Boſ. O fye: deſpaire ? remember 
" wor The Charch fafti 
Dwateb. T loynes fafting : 
T'!l Aarue my ſelfe to paerngg bo : 
Boſ. Leauethis vaine ſorrow ; 
Things bcing at the worſt, begin to mend: 
The Bee when he hath ſhot his ſting into your hand 
May then play with your eye-lyd. 
Datch. Good comfortable fellow 
Perſwade a wretch that's broke vpon the wheele 
To haue all his bones new ſet : entreate him tiue, 
To be cxccuted againe : who muſt difpatch me ? Z 
T account this world a tedious Theatre, 
For I doe play a partin'c 'gainſt my will 
Boſ. Come, be of comfort, I will ſaue your life. 
Dwatch.Indeed I haue not leyſure to tend fo ſmall a bufi- 


Bo[. Now, life.I pi ; X 
ſ. Now, by my pi you. (nes Je > 


Datch. Thou art afoole then, 


What are you ? 


I'Il goe curſe : 
Boſ. Ohfye : 


Boſ. Oh fearefull : 


To its firſt Chaos. 


Conſumethem : 
Boſ. Fyec Lady: 
Dmatch. Let them like tyrants 


Church-men forget them, 
Boſ. O vncharitable : 


For true ſub ſtantiail Bodies. 
Boſ. Why doe you tloe this ? 


| Beſ. "Faxh, endhere ; 


Ser. One that wiſhes you long | 
Dach. I would thou wert hang'd for the horribſe curſe 
Thou haſt givenme: I ſhall ſbortly grow one 
Of the miracles of pitry : I'll goe pray: No, 


The Trapedyof- 


To waſt thy pitty on a thing ſo wretch'd 
A's cannot pitty it : Kamfull of daggers : 
Puffe : let me blow theſe vipers from me. 


life. 


Dutch. T could curſe the Starres, 


Boſe. Looke you, the Starres ſhine till : 
Dutch. Oh,but you muſt remember,my curſe hath a 
Plagues,{that makelanes through largeſt families) 


Datch, Letheauen, a little while,ceaſe crowni 
To puniſh them : Goe, howle them this: and ſay I long to bleed 
z It is ſome mercy, when men kill with ſpeed, 

Ferd. Excellent; as IL would wiſh: ſhe's 
Theſc preſemations arebut frantd in wax, 
By the curious Maſterin that Qualitie, 
Vincentio Lauriol4, and ſhe takes them 


Ferd. Tobring hes to deſpaire.. 


, P 
F 


 Datch. And thoſe three ſmyling ſeaſons of the yeere 
Into a Ruſſian winter :nay the world 


Neuer be remembred, bur for the ill they hane done - 
Let all the zealous prayers of mortefied 


Martirs 


plagu'd in Art. 


(got: | 


great way to 


Exit. 


the Dube, alfy 


And go no fartherin your ernchy, * | 

Send her a penetemiall garmerit;to put on, 

Next to her delicate skinme,and furniſh her 

With beades,end dookes, i 
Ferd. Damne her, chav body of TRY 

While that my blood ranpure'mt,wasmore wotth 

Then,that which thou would cortfort, (call'ds foule) 

I will ſend her maſques of common Curtizans; 

Haue her meate ſcru'd yp by baudes, ane ruffeine, * 

And (cauſe ſhe'll needes beta) Temreſolw'd_ - 

To remoue forth thecomthion Hoſpital, = 

All the mad-folke,andplacethem neete her 

There let chem Cs ether, ſing,m1d = 

gebols whe full"woor 


And aQ their 
If rule on retire 
» Your worke is almoſt ended. "13%. 

Boſ. MuſtI fee her agnine?* " 

Ferd. Yes: "= Neuer | 7 

Ferd. You muſt; ) "ihe" 

Boſ. Neuer in mire onyeſiape, ” 
That's forfeited by &, -2© 4 FLEET 
And this laſt cruell lie: when you ſend me e next, 
The buſinefle ſhalbe eemfore. * 

Ferd. Very likely eel 
Thy pity is nothing olthin tothes: 54 * title; 

Lurkes about Afillae, thou'fhthr'Nliderly ca rs, 
To feede afire,as great a3 my reuenge!* - 
Which newr will {lacke,till ic haute ſperit his fuel}; 


*Intemperate a gues, make Phyſiciais ernell,, Fxeunt: 


SCENA Y 


Ducheſſe, Cariola, Seruant, Hlad:men, Boſola, 
"Ex XeentLonerr, Ferdinand 


Dwach. wh 1 hd: nyſe was that? 
Cer. "Tx; T 24 ae 


I 3 


% 
-— 


."TveT? mdf a 


Of Mad-men (Lady ) which your = 0 

Harh plac'd about your lodging : This tyr __ | 

I thinke was neuer practif'd ill this howre. 

Dwch. Indecd I chanke him : nothing hucnpycrapd fey 

Can keepe me in my right wits, whereaspeaſon : 

And filence,make me-{jprke mad : Ste downe, 

Diſcourſeto me ſome diſmall Fragedy- 
Cart. O'ewill encreaſe your! 
Dach. Thou art degeiu d, ; 

To heare of greater gr orieks, would leflan mine, 2* 2.438 3700 

This is aprilon? Cari. ew you ſhall liue'1 (! 11.1); -- 

To ſhake this durance off. - - Thouanafeols, - 

The Robin red-breſk,and rhe Nang, 4 SSE40 

Neuer liue long in cages. - (7% Pra veer par oy, 

What thinke you of Madam ? - - " Darke-06 

When 1 muſe thus, 1 ſleepe. &. _— "1 Ls 1 
Cari. Like a mad-man,with your  . MET 
Dach. Do'ſt thou thinke we ſhall know one an other, / 

Inth'other world > Cari. Yes,outof queſtion. | 
Dach. O that it were poffi cons «va Et 

Buthold ſome two dayes conferenes wichithe dad. NE 


From them, I ſhould learne onnewhatyl am fare © 
Inever ſhall know here : I'll tell thee a rwiracle, . 


% a yl 
4 ;'1 / ;1f 


I am not mad yet,to my cauſe of ſorrow, 


Thiheauenore my head Jeemes made af, wkanboye, | 
Theearth of EAA ends. 


I am acquainted with fad miſery 

As thetan'd pilkey-Toget with NG 

pros 8 makes me ſulfer conltansly, | 

And cu makes it eafie,who do I looks like now ? 
Cars, Like to your picture in the 

A deale of life in ſhew, but none in practi e: 

Or rather like-ſame reucrend monument 

Whoſe ruines,are even pittied. Dach. Very proper : 

And Fortune ſcemes onely to haue her eie-fghtr, 

T6 behold my Tragedy : How now, 

 Whartnoyce is that ? 

Serwant, Iam come totel! he 


L 
3: 


the Durheſ of Mal, 2 


Your brother hath earendedd pwn forte 50 6g 
A great Phyitian, when the Pope ck 
Of a deepe mellancholly qreflered him © > 
With ſeuerall forts of mad-men;which wilde objet 
{Bcing full of change,and f Hort, ) forc'd him to laugh, 
And > inwoſt-home broke: the ſlfe lavecure, wy 
The Duke intends on you. 

. Letthemcome m. 
Ser. There's a mad Lawyecr,and a ſecular Prieſt, 

A Doftor thet bath forſettod-hiy ite 2 9400 

By icatonke : a Ae 6d 4 

That in his workes,ſayd ſuch, 2 lb oO h'moneth, 
Should bethe day of doome;and fayling of r, - 
Ran mad : an Enghſh Ta plor.ereifd' 
With the fnddy of new iſhlen? : a gentleman. vihee 
Quite befide bnrſUſewithicarets nonngh, rx in mmde, 
The numberof Mei _ b 
Or how do you oy'd him ineach' morning: 

Amaral > cacilins band inpraine) 

Mad, cauſe we was hindred tranſportation, 

And ſerone Broaket; (chars) looſe to theſe, 

 Youl'dthjnke the diveIIwere 2 them. 

Deck. Sit (arvole-1& ther loofe when you pleaſe, 

For i chain'd to endure all your rycanay. 


Here by Mad-mean ) this feng is ſang $0 a diſmal 
kind of HMinſique. Ts i 


O let 15 howle, ſome heaxy note, 
ſome deadly -dogged bowle, 

Soundmy as from the threatwing throe, 
of brafter and fatalt foole. 

As Raxevs, Sebrich-owles, Bullr,and Beares, 
Well bill and bawle oxr parts, 

Till yerk-ſome noxce hae cloy'd your rarer, 
andicor afin d your bearts. 


Lt lift when 44 our quire wants breath, 
our bodies bring ble 7 

We'll ing like Swans fo welcome death, 
aud dic tn lone and reſt. E 


1. CMad-mes. Doomeſ-day notcome yet? Tl draw irveerer bya | 
perſpeRtue, or make a glafſe,that (ſhall ſer all the worid on fue 
vpon an inftant: I — ENPIEE pillow is Ruff with a lircour 
of Porcupines. 

2. Maa. Hell is a meere olaſſe-houſe, where the diuells are 
cominually blowing vp womens — on hollow tyi2e 41% 
” fire neuer goes out. 


PE I coco 180g 
Of his wiues vriu,and ſells icxo Puricai 
Throates with over-firayning. 

1. Mad. Thauecskillin Harroldry. 
2. Haft? 

1. Youdo givefor your creaſt, emnbcockeeheadichte 
Braines pickt out on't, you are a very ancieat 

3. Greeke is turn'd Turkce, weare oncly to he (ard byo the. 
Hecluerian tranſlation. "OE A EAI 

T7. Comeon Sir, I will lay the law to you. 

23- Oh,rather lay a coraziuc,the law will cate be bone 
3- Hethat drinkes but to ſatiſfie nature is damn'd,. 
4. If Thad my glafſe here, I would ſhew afight ſhould make 
All the women here,call me mad Door, 

I. What's he a rope-maker ? 

2+ No,no,no, a ſrufling knaue,that while he ſhewes the 
Tombes,will haue his hand; in a wenches placker. 

3- Wocqothe Caroach,that brought home my wife from 
The Maſque,at three a clocke in the morning, it had a large 
Feather-bcd init. 
4- I baue paired the diu Is nayles forty times,roafled them 
In Raxens egges,and cur dagues with them, 
3- Get 


-w 


the Nuicheſſe of Malfy. 


3- Get me three hutadred eulch:-bats,to make poſſers, - + - 
* Toprocureſlcepe. 
4: All the Colledge may throw their caps at me,I have made a 
Soape-boyler coltiue,it was my maffer-peece : -»--=-Here the 
Damnce conſiſting of 8. Mad-men with muſicks anſwerable thers- 
 wnto, after which, Boſola (like an old man) enters. 
 Dwach.1s hemad to? 
Ser. 'Pray queſtion him : I'll leaue you. 
Boſ. Iam come.to make tlry-tombe.... _.. 
Dach. Hah, my tombe ? 
Thou ſpeak'fi,as if I lay vypon my death bed, 
Caſping for breath: do'ft thou perceive me ficke ? . 
' Boſ. Yes,and the more eons fince thy fickneflcis inſenfible. 
Dxch. Thou art nor ſure,dot know me ? 
Boſ. Yes. Ducb. WhoamI? - ' 8 | 
. Beſ. Thouart a box of worme-ſcede,at beft,bur a faluatory 
Of greene mummey: what's this fleſh? a litile cruded milke, 
Phanaſticall puffe-paſte : our bodies are weaker thenthoſe 
Paper priſons boys yſcto keepeflies in; more comemptible: 
Since ovurs.isco preſerue carth-wormes:didſi thou cuer fee 
A Larke ma cage? ſuch is the ſoule in the body : this world 
Is like her lictle turfe of grafſe,and the Heauen ore our heades, 
Like her lookiog glaſſe,ovely gives vs a miſerable knowledge 
Of the ſmall compLfle of curpnſon. 
Dach. Amnoi I,thyDuchelſe ? Fo 73 
Bof. Thou art ſome great woman ſure,for riot begins to ſit on thy 
Fore-head (clad in gray haires) twenty yeares ſooner, then on a 
Merry milkemoydes. Thou leep'ft worle,then if a mouſe 
Should be furc'd to take yp her lodging ina carseare : | 
A little infant,chat breedes ir's teeth, ſhould it lie with thee, would - - 
Crie ovur,as if thou wert the more er bed-fellow, 
Dich. lam Ducheſlc of Malfy fill | 
| Beoſ. That makes thy ſleepes ſo broken : 
«Glories (like glowe-wormes )a farre off,ſhine bright, 
But look*d$0 neere,haue nexher heate,nor light. - 


Dauch. Theuar very plaine. = n 
Boſ. Mi nnd;iew0 datterche ded.nonthe thing 
onbe-mak We 


lamat a. 


The Tragedyof 


Dxch. Andthoucom'ſt eo make my tombe? 
Boſ. Yes. 
Dxch. Let me be a little merry, 
Of whar ſtuffe wi'tthou. make it ? 
Boſ. Nay,reſolue mefirſt,of wha faſhion? 
Duch.\\/hy,do we grow phantafticall in our death-bed? 
Do we affect faſhion in the graue ? 
Boſ. Moft ambitiouſly : Princes images on their tombes, 
Do not lie, as they were wont, ſeeming tq pray, 
Vp to heauen: but with their hands vnder their cheekes, 
(As if chey died of the tooth-ache) they are not carued 
With their cies, fix'd vpon the ſtatres;bur as their 
Mindes were wholy bent ypon che world, 
The ſelfe- ſame way they ſceme to turne their faces. 
Dach. Let me know fully therefore the effect 
Of chis thy diſmall preparacion, 
This lke; fie for = chanel] ? 
Bo/. Now, I ſhall, 
Here 1s a preſent from your Princely brothers, A Coffin, 
And may it arrive wel-come,for it brings Cords, and 
Laft benefit, laſt ſorrow. a Bell.” 
 Duch. Letme ſeit, 
I haue ſo much obedience,in my blood, 
I wiſhit in ther veines, to.do them good, 
Boſ. This is your latt preſence Chatnber. 
Cai. O my ſweere Lady. 
Dach. Peace,it offrights not me, 
Bof. Iam the common Bell- man, 
That viually is fern to condemn'd perſons. 
The night beforerhey faffer: 
Duach' Eucn now thou laid'R, 
Thou walt atombe-maker? 
Boſ. * Twas to bring you 
By degrees to momificution : Liften.. 


Hearke now euery thug vs flill, © 
fler fir, 


The Schruch-Owle, and the wh 
ud ber guickly don ber ſbrowd : 


Call pon our D.ne aloud, 


the Ducheſſe of Mah. 


Adnch you yngns of Land andrext, 
Toxr length mclay's now competent, 
A lon Ee Mach d your minde, 
perfelt peace is rew'd, 
Her jour por it, foole; make ſach vaine keeping ? 
Sm their conception,their birth weeping : 
T heir life a generall miſt of error, 
T heir death a bideons ſtorme of terror, 
Strew your baire withpewders ſweete : 
D'on cleane linnen,bath your ferte, 
And(the foule feend more tochecke) 
A cracifixe let bleſe your necke, 
"Tis now full tide, tweene night and day, 
End ONE 0anc and come away. 
of" c linea anurderers:alas! 
Ws will you do with my Lady? callfor helpe. 
Dach. To whom,to our next neighbours? they are mad-folkes. 
Boſ. Remooue that noylſe. 
D«ch. Farwell Cariola, 
” my laſt will, I haue not much to giue 
A many hungry gueſts, haue fed ypon me, 
Thine will be a poore reveriion. 
Cari. I will die with her. 
Duch. I pray-thee looke thou giu'fi my little boy 
Some firrop for is cold, and let the gidle 
Say her my os ſhe ſleeps. Now what you pleaſe, 
What death? 
Boſ. Strangling, here are your Executioners. 
Dxch. 1 forgiue them: 
The apoplexie,cathar,or cough o'tlyloougs, - 
mou oas much as they do. 
Boſ: Dothnot death frighe you ? 
Dxch. Who would be afraid on't ? 
Knowing to meete ſuch excellent company 
Int other world. 
Boſ. Yer,me thinkes, * 
Viomunne yortunbunidon pon 
& 


"The Travedy of 

This cord ſhould terrifie you > Duch.*>Not 8 whit; 

What would it pleaſure me,to haue my throate cut 

With diamonds? or to be ſinothered * © 

With Cfſia? orto be ſhot todeath, with pearles ?- 

I know death hath ten thouſshid ſenerall doores 

For men.to take their Exts : and *tis/found- 

They go on luch ſtrange geometricall hingeg, | 

You may open them bath wayes: any way, (for heaven (ako): | 

So I were out of your whiſpering: Tell my brovhers, 

That I -ercciue dearh,(now I am well a wake) 

Beſt guift is,they can giue,or I cantake, 

I would faine pur off my laſt womans-faule, 

I'Fd not be tedious to you, | | 
Ex:c, Weare ready, * | 

Duch. Diſpoſe my breath,How plexſe'you,but my body-+ - 

Bcſtow vpon my wemen, will you? ' |  Exee 'Yes.) 
Dwucb. Pall,and pull firongly,foryour able irength,: 

Muſt pull downe heauen yporme sf! 

Yet Ray, heauen gates are not ſo highly arch'd. * * 

As Princes pallaces,they that emer there: \'' 


Muſt go vpon their knees : Come violent deathy ) lt nh 1 
Serue for Mandregora,to make me {leepe;'” | © 00 live ce dT 
Gorell my brothers, when I am laid our, - They 

They then may feede in quiet. frrangle her: 


Boſ. Where's the waiting woman? ' * | 
Fetch her : Some other ftranple the children: - 
Looke you,there ſleepes your miſtris. 

Cari. Oh you are damn'd 
Perperually for this : My turne is next, 
Istnotſoordered? Boſe Yes,and Tam glad: 
You are fo well prepar'd fort. b 

(ari. Youare decciu'd Sir, ©: PORT 
I am not prepar'd for't, I willnot die, | 
I will fr{t come to my anfwere; and know. 
How I haue offended. Boſ. Come,diſpatch her .. 
You kept her gountcl!, now you ſhall kcepe ours, 


Care. ] will not die; 1 wuſt nor, I am contacted: | 


the Datchefſeof: Ad, alfy. 


Toa young Gentle-man.” ' 

Exec. Here's your wediing Ring. 

Car. Let me but ſpeake gent -F1 diſcouce- 
Treaſon to his perſon. , ::.- | 

Boſ. Delayes: throetle-Hiers. ./- "ua 

Exec. Sbe ings and (cratches-: ENG + 

{r. If you kill menow - 
Tam damurd : I have.not binat Conſeſcn 
This two yeeres : Boſ. When” Ree 

Car. Tam quicke with child: 

Boſ. Why then, =: ) 
Your credits ſau'd+brare ae hs roome : 
Letthis lie fill, Ferd. Is ſhe dead? © rt = 

Boſe. Shee is what 61 
You'lFd have her : But here begin your pirry, Shewes the 
Alas,how haue theſe FED: need cen; gay 
Of youg Wolffes, is conmetbbgt 

= Fix your eye here: Ferd. Cratind: 

Boſ. Doe you not weepe? . 


Other (innes,onely ſpeake; Marher Oevjwwa 13 31g 16 280 
The Element of dh aary the Eard$jj © 34 
Bur blood flies pwards,and bedewes the Heauens: ; 
Ferd. Couer her face : Mine cyes erg 6 ras og 
Boſ. 1 thinke not ſo : bezinfelicitic © 
Seem'd to haue yeeres too manyatt þ yi (121 el 
Ferd. She,and I were Twmnes: 1 + ing! 
And ſhould I die this 1oftant, I had liu'd 
Her Time to a Mynute. 
. Bof. Ir ſermes ſhe was bomefirſt : 
You haue bloodely arprou'd the aoneient trath, 
That kiadred commanly.doc worſe apcec 
Then remote frang:1s. 
Ferd. Let me ſcc her face apaine; 2 
' Why didft not thou pitry her : wharanexcellent 
Honeſt man, migt't}thou have bin 
If thou hadfi borne her toſome Sa:uarp? 
K. 3. 


«a 


Or (bold ina good cauſe) oppoſ'd thy ſelfe 
aan al {word aboue thy head, 
Between her Innocence, and my Re ? 

I bad thee, when I was diftraCted of my wits, 
Goe kill my deareſt friend,and thou haft dorm. - 
For let me but examine well the cauſe; © 
What was the meanenes of her match to me Þ 


Onely I muſt confeſle, I had a hope ' 
(Had ſhe continu'd widow ) to haue grind 

An infinite maſſe of Treaſure by her "W 

And that was the mayne cauſe; her Marriage, 

T hat drew a ſtreame of gall;quite through my heart; 


For thee, (as we obſerue in Tragedies: 


That a good Actor many times is curſſ'd 
For playing a villaies part) Lboteaheefor't:/ 1) 0 
And (for myſake)ſaythou haft donemuck ill, wells © | » 2-5 © 


Boſ. Let me quicken your memory for I perceiue; 
You are falling __ ngratieadiy Tohallenge Fer 2<P 
The reward due to my ſeruice. . 3.0 
Ferd. Þ ll tell thee, $2 Bob” 7 
What 1'l! giue thee, :;. Bo, Dor: '$1.-34 s - 123 "(01:4 191 at 
Ferd. T'll giuethee a pardon) - i: © rn mat. 
For this murther :- ; | 
Boſ. Hah?, Ferd. Yes: and is 
The largeſt bounty I can fludietodoe thee. : -.. - Fg 
By what authority did'ſt thou execute + | 
This bloody ſentence > Boſc By: youre 
Ferd. Mine ? was I her Tudge ? - 
ON ar ceremoniall forme of Law, "hy 
oombe her to not-Being ? did a.c lury' 
Dcliuer her conuition n. Ar mana 4 
Where ſhalt thou find this ludgemtent regiſterd 
Vuleſſe in hell? See : like a bloody foole | 
Th'haſt forfeyred thy life, and thou ſhalt die for'. : 
Boſ. The Office of Iuſtice is perucned quice 
When one Thieſe hangs another ; who ſhall dare 
_ . Toreuealethis: Ferd. Oh, I'll tell thee : 


—» 


<a 


the Dutcheſſe of Math. 


The Wolfe ſhall finde her Graueand ſcrape itvp : 
Not to deuoure the corpes,but to diſcouer 
The horrid murther. - 
Boſ. You; nctI ſhall quake fort. Ferd. Leaueme: 
Boſ. I wv ill firſt receiue my Peation. 
Ferd. You are a villaine : 
Boſ. When your Ingraticude 
Is Iudge, Iamſo; Ferd- O horror! 
That not the feare of his, which bindes the diuels 
Can preſcnbe marrobedience. . + 
Neuer looke ypon me more. Boſ. Why are thee well 
Your at 1 Wc 7 ſclfe,are worthy nien 


You hauc a pa heans,arc hollow Graves, | 
Recten, iy roning others : and your 
(Like ewo-chain'd bullets) )Gillgoes armein arme, 


You may be Brothers : for reafon; like theplague, 
Doth take much ina blood s I ſand bke one 

That long hath ta'ne a ſweer, and polden dreame. 
I am angry with my ſeli{e,ctow chat T wake. 

Ferd. Get thee into ſome ynknowne part o'rh* world 
That I may never ſee thee...; Boſe. Letme know 
Wherefore I ſhould be chas negleRed ? fir, 

I ſeru'd your tyranny : and rather ftrone, 

To fatisfie your ſelfe, then all the world ; 

And though I loath'd the cuill, yer 1 low” d 

You that did covncell it : mr Cri ſoughe - 

To appeate 2 tric feruant, then an honeſt mian. 
Ferd. ]'ll Igor hunt the Badger, by Owle-bght : 


'Tis a deed of darkeneffe. Ext, 
Bef:” He's much diſtracted : Off my painted honour, 
While with vaine hopes, our faculties we tyre, 


We ſceme to ſweate in yce, and freeze in fire; 
What would I doe, wete this todoe againe ? 
I would not chenge my peace of conſcience 
For all the wealth of Europe : She lirres ; here's life: 
Recarne (faire ſoule) from datkenes,and lead mine 
Out of this ſcocable Hell: She's warme, ſhe breath:32 


V e lips I will melt my heart 
kl un; As wich freſh or enny, 9": there ? 
Some cordial! drinke : Alas! I darenot call : 
Soputy, would deſtroy picty : her Eye opes, 
And heauc in it, ſeemes to ope,(chat late was hut ) 
Totake me vp to mercy. 
Dmatch. Anton, 
Boſ. Yes (Madam) he is living, 
The dead bodies you ſaw,were but faign'd tatues ; 
He's reconcil' to your brothers : che Pope hath wrought 
The attonemenc, " 
Dateh. Mercy. ſhe der, 


Bo/. Oh,ſhe's gone apaine:there the cords of life broake: 


Oh ſacred Innocerce,that ſweetely fleepes 

Oa Turtles feathers : whiÞ'R a guiky conſcience . 
Is a blacke Regiſter, wherein is writ -11 +++ : + + 
All our good deedes,and bad : a PerſpeRiue- 

. That ſhowes vs hell; that we cannot be ſuffer'd 
Todoe good when we haue a minttto it ? 

This is manly ſorrow : 

Thelc teares, I am yery certaine, oruer grew | 

In my Milke. My eſtate is ſuncke 
Below the degree of feare : where were 

Theſe penicent fountaines, while ſhe was liuing ? 
Oh, they were frozen vp : here is a ſigh | 
As direfull co my ſoule, as is the ſword ET 


Vato a wretch hath laine his forkere Carne, Mibearethee hence, 


And execute thy laſt will; that's deliuer 
Thy body tothe reuerend diſpoſe 

Of ſome good wemen : that the cruell 
$hall not denic me : Then1'll poaſt to Mikuwne, 
Where ſomewhat I will ſpeedily enaR 

Worth my deicction. 


The Tragedyof © 
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the Datcheſſeof Malf5; 
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' ACTYS V. SCENA. L. 


eAntonio, Delis, Peſcars, Inlia. 


eAnt. What thinke you of my bopeof reconcilement 
To the eAragonian brethren? - Del. Imiſdoubt it 
For though they haue ſeot their letters of ſafe conduRt 
For your repaire to Mullawethey appeare 

But Nets, toentrap you: The Marquis of Peſcars, 
Vnder whom you hold certaine land in Cheir, - 

Much 'gainſt his noble nature, hath binmou'd 
| Toceize thoſe lands,and ſome of his dependants 
Are at this inftant,making it their ſuir | 
To be inuefted in your Reuenewes. = 
I cannot thinke, they meane well to your life, 
T hat doe depriue you of your meanes of life, 
Your liuing. At. Youare ſtill an heretique. 
To any ſafery, 1 can ſhape my ſelfe. 

Det. Here comes the Marquis:I will make my (clfe 
Petitioner for ſome part of your land, 
To know whether it is flying. 47. I pray doe. 

Del. Sir, I hauea ſuit to you. Peſe. Tome, 

Del. Ancaficone: 
There is the Cittadell of St. Benner, 
With ſome demeaſnes;of late in the poſlefſion 
Of Amtonis Bologna,pleaic you beſtow them on me? 

= You are my friend: Bur this is ſuch a ſuit, . 
Nor fit for me to giue, npr you to take. 

Del. Noſu? | 

Peſe. I will giue you amplerecaſonfor'r, 
Soone in priuate : Here's the Cardinalls Miſtris, 

In]. My Lord, 1am growne your poore Petitioner, 
And ſhould be an ill begger, had I not 
A Great mans letter, here (the Cardinals} 
To Court you in my fauour. x 


” 


Peſe. He entreates for you 
The Cittadell of Saint Bewner, that belorg'd 
To the baniſh'd Bologna. - /ul. Yes: 

Peſe. Icould nor haue thought of a friend, I could 
Rather pleaſure with ie: 'tis yours: 

Il. Sir, Tthanke you : 
And he (hall know how doubly I am engag'd 
Both in your guifr, and ſpeedineſſe of giving, 


Which makes your graunt,the greater. Exn. 


Ant. How they fortefic 
Themſelues with my ruine? Del. Sir: Iam 
Lutle bound toyou: Peſe, Why. Wl 
Del. Becauſe you denide this ſuir,to me,and gau't 
To ſuch xcreature. 
Peſc. Doe you know what it was ? 
JI: was Antomos land : not forfeyted © 
By coutſe of lawe ; but rauiſh'd from his throate 
By the Cardinals entreaty : it were not fic 
I ſhould beſtow ſo maine a peece of wrong 
Vpon my friend : 'cis a gratification 
Onely due to a Scrumpet: for it is injuſtice ; 
Shall I ſprinckle the pure blood of Innocems 
To make thoſe follewers, I call my friends 
Lookeruddier vpon me ? I am glad 
This land, (ta'ne from the owner by ſuch wrong) 
Returnes againe ynto ſo fowle an vie, - 
As Salary for his Luſt. Learne, (good Delis) 
Toaske noble things of me,and you ſhal! find 
Fil be a noble giuer. Del. You inſtru mie well + 
Ant Why, here's a man,now, would fright unpuder,.e 
From ſawcieſt Bcggers. 
Peſc. Prince Ferdinand's come to © Militine 
Sicke (as they giue out) of an Appoplexic : 
Bur ſome ſay, 'tis a frenzie; 1 am going 
To viſtte him. Ext, 
Ant. *Tis a noble old fellow: 
Del. What courſe doc you meaneto take, Swi ons? 


Aut. 


the Dutcheſſe of «Maljy. 
Ant. This night, I meane to venture all my fortune 
(Which isno more, then a pooreliogring life ) 
To the Cardinals worſt of mallice : I haue got 
Priuate accefle ta his chamber : and intend 
To viſit him, about the mid of night. 
( As ence his brother did our noble Dutcheſle. ) 
It may be that the ſudden apprehenſion * © 
Of danger (for I'll goe inmine owne ſhape} 
When he ſhall ſee it fraight with loue,and dutic, 
May draw the poyſon out of him,and worke 
A frieadly reconcilement ; if it faile ; | 
Yet, it ſhall rid me of this infamous calling, 
For better fall once, then be cuer falling, 
Del. Tl ſecond you in alt danger : and (bow ere) 
My life keepes rancke with yours 
Art. You areſtill my lou'd and beſtfriend. Exexr. 


SCENA. 1I. 


Peſcara,a Dottor Ferdinand, Cardinel,M aatefte, 
Boſola, India, - 


Peſe. Now DoRtor;maylT vifie your Patient? 
| Dottor, If*tpleaſe your Lordſhip: but he's inflancly 
To take the ayre here in the Gallery, 
By my dircAtion. 
Peſc. 'Pray-thee, what's his diſeaſe ? 
Doc. A very peſlilent diſeaſe (my Lord) 
They call L«xcanthropia.  Peſe. What's that? 
I reed a DiRtionary to't. Doc. Tl tell you : 
In thoſe that are poſſeſſ'd wwuh't there ore-flowes 
Such meliencholy humour, they imagine 
Theimſclues to be transformed into Woolues, 
Steale forth ro Church-yards in the dead of night, 
And dig dead bodies vp : a3 two nights fince 
One met the Duke, 'bout midnight ina lane 


Behind Se. TY of a nan 
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The Tragedyof 
Vpan his ſhoulder; and he howP'd fearefally: 
Caid he was a Woolffe: onely the difference 
Was,a Woolffes skinne was hairy on the out-(ide, 
His on the In-ſide ; bad them take their ſwords, - 
' Rip vp hisfleſh,and tric : ſtraight I was ſent for, 
And hauing minifterd to him, found his Grace 
Very well recouered. Peſe. Iamglad orvt. 
Doc. Yet not without ſome feare 
Of arelaps : if he growto hisfit againe 
Fl! goe a neerer way to worke with him 
T hen ever Paracleſws dream'd of : If 
They'll giue me leaue I'ſ buffer his madneſſe out of him, 
Stand afide: he comes. Ferd. Leaue me. 
Mal. Why for your Lordſhip Tour this folitarines? 
Ferd. Eagles comonly fly alone: hi fn Crowes, Dawes, and 
Sterlings chat flocke together : Looke, witit's that, 
Followes me? Mal. Nothing (my Lord ) 
Ferd. Yes: CMal. 'Tis yourthatlow, 
Ferd. Stay it, ler itnot haunt me. 
Mal. Impoſſible; if you moue,and rhie Sunfhine + 
Ferd. I will throtle it. | J& 1 
Aal. Oh, my Lord : you are angry with nothing. 
Ferd. You are afoole : ls LIST | 
How is't poſſible I ſhould catch my ſhadow 
Vnleffe I fall vpon't ? When I goe to Hall, 
I meane to carry a bribe: for looke you 
Good guifts cucr-more make way,tor the worſt perſons 
Peſc. Riſe good my Lord. | 
Ferd. TamRudying the Art of Paticuce. 
Peſe. 'T is a noble Verwe; tld: | 
Ferd. Todriuc (ix Smiles before rac,from this rtowne 
To Moſco; neither vie Goad,nor Whip tothem, 
Bur lec them take their owne time:( the patient mani'th* world 
Match me for an experiment) and T'li crawle after 
Like a ſheepe-biter. Card. Force him Yp. 
Fera. Vic me well, you werebeſt : 


Whar Lhauc.dov, Lhaug don: I'll confefſe nothing, 
$6 


Dotiov 


the DiacheſſeefeIMally. 


Doftor. Now let me come to-him: Are you mad, 
(My Lord?) are you out of your Princely wits ? 
Ferd. What's he? Peſe. Your Dotor.. 
 Ferd. fer me haue his beard (aw'd off and his eye 
Browes fil'd more ciuilt. . | 
Do#t. I muſt do mad trickes with him, 
For that's the onely way on'r, Þ have brought 
Your grace a Salamanders skin,to keepe you 
From ſun-burning. = | | 
 Ferd. Ilhavecmell foreeyes. MAE? 
DoF. The white of a Cockatrixes-egge is preſent remedy, 
Ferd. Let it be a new layd one, you were beſt ; 
Hide me from him : Phifitians are like Kings, 
They brooke no contradiftion. - 
DoF. Now he begins to feare me, 
Now let me alone with him. 
Card. How now, put off your gowne ? 
Dot, T.ct me have ſome forty yrinalls fill'd with Roſe-water : 
He,and I'll go pelt one an other withxthen,- | 


jarring py omyrnp ene Cany feich akicke/fird .c;- 
Let him goylet him go vpennry permill | 
Ifinde by his cyc,he lands inawe of me, | 

I'll make him,as tameas a Dormouſe, ©. - (Cullice: 


Ferd, Can you fetch your friskes, fir : I will Ramp bim unto @ 
Flea off his skin;to.couet one of the Anotomies, 
This rogue hath ſet ich'cold yonder, in Barber-Chyrurgeons ball :: 
Hence,hence,you are all of you,like beaſts for ſacrifice, 
There's nething left of you,but rongue, and belly, * 
Flattery, and leachery. 
Peſ. Door, he did not feare you throughly, 
Def. True,I was ſomewhat to forward, 
Boſ. Mercy p tr me,w hat a fatall judgement 
Hath falne vpon this Ferdinand ? 
Peſ. Knowes your grace 
What accident hath brought ymto the Prince, 
This trange diftration? oe | 
Card. I AN 0 Keogh fay it grew, ' 
| 3 Cu: 


You have heard it yumior'd for theſe many yearee, 
None of our family dies; but there is ſeene 
The ſhape of an oli woman,which is gluen 
By tradition,to vs,to haue bin murther d 
By her Nephewes, for her riches. - Such a _ . 
One night (as the Prince ſat vp late at's boo 
Appear'd to him, when crying out for helpe, 
The gentlemen of 's chamber found his grace 
All on a cold ſwearte, alcer'd much in face 
And language : Since which apparition, _ | 
He hath growne worſe,and'worſe, and I much feare 
He cannot liue. PS 
Boſ. Sir, I would ſpeake with you. 
Peſ. We'll leaue your grace, - | 
Wiſhing to the ſicke Prince, ournoble Lord, 
All health of minde,and body. ol 
(rd. You are moſt welcoine : 
Are you come ? ſo; this fellow muſt not know 
By any meanes I had intelligence Oy 
In our Ducheſſe death For (though I counſel it,) 
Thefull of all th'ingagememnt feed to grow 


i From Ferdinand : Now fir, how fares our ſiſter ? 


I donot thinke but ſorrow makes her looke 
Like to an oft-&i'd-garment: She ſhall now - 
Tait comfort from me:why do you looke fo wildely ? 
Ohxhe fortune af: your maſter heregthe Prince 
| Deiiects you,but be you of happy comfort : 
If you'il do on thing for me, I'll entreate 
Though hc had a cold tombe-ſtone ore his bones, 
11Pd make you what you would be. 

Boſ. Any thing, 
Giuc jt me in a breath, and let me lie to't: 
' They that thinke long, tirall expedition win, 
For muſing much o'ctvend,cannot begin. 

/ul, Sir,will you come in to Supper? 

Card. I ain buſie, keaue me. 


| im. What an excellent ſhape haththat fellow ? 


_r | | 
the Dutcheſs of Malhy 
Card. 'Tis thus : Antonio lurkes here in cAMigine, 
Enquire him out,and kill him: while he lives, 
Our fitter cannot marry,and I baue thought 
Of an excellent match for her:do this,and ſiile me 
Thy aduancemem. . : 
Boſ. But by what meanes ſhall I find him out > 
Card. There is a gentleman,call'd Defto -- 
Herein the Campe,that bath bin long approu'd 
His loyall friend : Set cie vpon that fellow, - 
Follow him to Mafle,may be Antonio, _ +. 
Although he do accountreligion : . © 
But a Schoole-name,for —_ of the world, 
May accompany him,or elſe go enquire out 
Delos Confelfor,and ſceif ts bribe 
Him to reucale it : there ate a thouſand wayes 
A man might find to trace him: Asto know, 
What fellowes haunt the ewes, for caking vp 
Great ſummes of money, for ſure he's in want, 
Or elſe to go to th'Pifture-makers, and learne 
Who brought ber PiQhuredacely, ſome of thee 
Happily may take —— ins 
Boſ; Well, I'll not freeze i'th'buſineſle, 
I would ſee that wretched thing, Antone 
Aboue all ſightes i'th' world. 
Card. Do,and be happy. | 
Bo/ This fellow Joth breed Bazaliſques in's cies, 
He's ncthing elſe, but murder : yet he ſeemes 
Not to haue notice of the Ducheſſe death : 
"Tis bis cunning : I mult follow his example, 
There cannot be a ſurer way to trace, 
Thenthat of an old Fox. - : 
Il. So,fir, you are well met. Boſ. How now? 
Is. Nay he doores are faſt enough : 
Now Sir,I will make you confefle your treachery. 
Bof. Treachery ? [al. Yes confefle to me 
Which of my women 'twas you hyr'd,to pur 
Loue-powder into my drinke ? 


| 


Ext. 


The Tragedyof 


Boy. Loue powder? * 

Inl. Yes, when I was at Malfy, 
\Why ſhoald I fall in loue with fach a face elſe? | 
] have already ſuffer'd for thee ſo much pain, 
The onely remedy to do me good, -, : 
Is to kill my longing. '-- - > 

Beſ. Sure your Piſtol holds WE © 7; 
Nothing but perfumes, or kiffing comfics : excellent Lady, 
You haue a pritty way ou't to diſcouer 
Your longing : Come,come,['ll dilarme you, 

/ And arme you thus, yet this iz wondrous ftrange. 

Is. Compare thy forme,and my eyes __ 
You'll find my loucno ſuch great miracle ; Now you'll fay, 
Iam wanton: This nice modeſty,in Ladies , 
Is but a troubleſome familiar, 'T 

That haunts them, : IST 6 ps 110 IL bo-FiK 3; 
Boſ. Know you me,I am a blunt ſouldier. - /u/. The better, 
Sure,there wants fire, where there are no lively ſparkes 
Of roughnes. Boſ. And I want complement. | 
ſul. Why ignerance in court-ſhip cannot raake you do amille, 
If you haue a heart todo well. 
. Beſ. Youare very faire. 


Inl. Nay,if you lay beauty to my charge, 


I muſt plead vnguilty. Boſ. Your bright eyes 
Carry a Quiuer of darts in them,ſharper 
Then Sun-beames. 


Inl. You will mar me with commendation, 
Put your ſelfe to the charge of courting me, 
Whereas now I woe you. 

Boſe I haveit,] will worke vpon this Creature, 
Let vs grow moſt amorouſly familiar : | 
Tf the great Cardinall now ſhould ſee me thus, 
Would he not count me a villaine? 

Is]. No,he might coun mea wanton, 
Not lay a {cruple of offence on you : 

For if I ſce;and ſteale a Diamond, 
Thefault is not i'ch'ſone, butin me the thiefe, 


the Dutchylſa of «Falls 


That purloines it : I am ycqworrich you, 
We thatare great women of pleaſure,vſe tocut off 
Theſe vncertaine wiſhes,and ynquiet Jongings, 
And in an infant ioyne the ſweete delight 
And the pricty excuſe together:2d you bjn in'th'ftreete, 
Vander my chamber window guen chere 
I ſhould haue courted you. 
Boſ. Oh,you are an excellent Lady. 
Ini. Bid me do ſomewhar for you preſently, 
ToexprefleI louc you. | | 
Boſe I will,and if you loue me, 0922 LNG 
Failc not to effeCt it ; The Cardinall is growne wondrous mel- 
Demaad the cauſe, let himnotputyou off, _.. lancholly, | 
Wich faign'd excuſe, diſcoyer the maine ground on'r, 
Iul. Why would you know this? RT 
Boſ. I haue depended on bim, WEE 
And [ heare that he'is falne inſome diſgrace 
With the Emperour,if he be, like the mice 
That forſake falling houſes, I would ſhift 
To other dependance. 
Ini. Y ouſhall not neede follow the warres, 
Vilbe your maintenance. . | 
Boſ. And I your loyall ſcruant, 
But I cannot leaue my calling. 
Is]. Not leaue an 
Vogratefull Generall,for the loue of a ſweete Lady ? 
You are like ſome, cannot ſleepe in feather-beds, 
But muſt haue __ for their pillowes, 
Boſ. Will you do this? JUw. Cunningly. 
Boſ. Te = oem I'll expe& drinligence. 
Inl. Tomorrow? get you into my ; 
You ſhall haue it with you : do not delay me, 
No more then I doyou.;I am like one 
That is condemn'd : I haue my pardon promiſd. 
But I would ſee it ſeal'd ; Go,ger you: in, 
You ſhall ſce me winde my congue about his heart, 
Like a skeine of filke. 
M Card. 


The Trail 


Card, Whereare you 4 Sern, Here. 
Card. Let none vpon your lives 
Haue conference withthe Prince Ferdinand, 
' Valeſſe 1 know it : In this diftraftion.. 
He may reucale the murther : 
Yond's my lingring conſumption : 
I am weary of her; and by any meanes 
Would be quit off. Ju/. How now,my Lord? 
What ailex you? (ard. Nothing. 
Iu, Oh,you are much alterd : | 
Come,l muſt be your Secretary,and remoue 
This lead from off your boſome, what's the matter ? 
Card. ] may nortell you, 
Iu. Arc yert ſo farrein loue with ſorrow, | = 
You cannot part,with part of it ? or thinke you 
I cannot loue your grace, when you ate fad, 
As well as merry?-qrdo you ſuſpe& 
I, that haue bin a ſecret to your heart, 
Theſe many winters,cannot be the ſame- 
Yato your tongue ? nee 
Card. Sawif1e thy Tonging, * 
The onely way to make thee keepe my councell, 
1snot toteilthee. Jul. Tell your eccho this, 
| Orfllatterers,that (like ecchoes ) (till report. 
| Whatthey heare (thayghmoft imperfe&t ) and nor me: 
For,if that you be trae vnro your ſelfe, © | 
Tllkww. Card Willyouracke me? 
In. No, iudgement ſhall 
Draw it from you: Ir is an equal] faulr, 
Totell ones ſecrets,ynto al;or none. | 
Card. The fiſt argues folly. 
Jul. Butthe laſt tyranny. ' zh 
Card. Veſy we'l, why imagine I have committed | 
Some ſecret deed, which I defi:e the world 
May neucrt heare of? 
1al. Therefore may not TI know it? 
You hauc conccal'd for me,as greata ſinne 


'- theDucheſeof Malh. 


As adultery : Sir,never was occaſion - x 
For perfedt triall of my conftancy 
Till now : Sir, Ibcſcech you, 
Card. You'll repent it, ' Za. Neuer. 
Card. It hurries thee toruine;:Tll nor tell thee, 
Be well aduiſ'd and thinke what danger *trs 
Ta recciue a Princes ſecrets; they that do, 
Had neede haue their breaſts hoop'd with adamant 
To containe them : I pray thee yer beſariſi'd, 
Examine thine owne frailety,'tis more calic WP 
To tic OC Ig 7 
Thar (like a lingring poyfon) may chance lie | 
Spread in thy yaines,and kill thee ſcauen yeare hence, 
Jad. New you dally with.,me. 
Card. Necpeatthontuth imnew i aÞ a: ry 
By my appointment, tDuchefle of Melfj, 
rrLEs her yong childrenSouee nights fince 
Were . 
In. Ob heaven! (fir) what baue you done? | 
Card. How now? how ſetles this? thinkeyou your . ,.. - 
Boſome will be a graue,datke and obſcureenough. \ 7 
For ſuch a ſecree? | | | 
Ind. You haue yndone your felfe (fir. FORCE 
(ard. VVly? Jud. kliesnotinmeto concealer. 
| Card. No? come,] will ſweare you tot ypoathis booke. 
1a. Moſt religiouſly. «, Cod, Kifſe it, 
Now you ſhall never viter it,thy curioſity 
Hath vndone thee : thow'rt poyton'd with that booke, 
Becauſc I knew thou couldft nor keepe my councell, 
I kauc bound the to't by death. | 
Boſ. For pitty ake,hold. Card. Ha, Boſola? 
Id. Itorgiue you, | 
This equall pcece of Iuſtice you haue done : 
For I betraid your councell cothat fellow, 
He ouge heard it; that was the cauſe] ſaid + 
It lay nut in me,to conccale is. X 
Boſ. Oh fooliſh woman, | 
M 3 


—_y 
- 


< \ \e Trnþ af" 


Couldt not thou haue poylon' him? - 
Ial. 'Tis = ann oy 
Too much to thinke what ſhould haue bin done, 
I go,l know not whether: 
Card. Wherefore tom nf thay yd CLIP ) 
Boſ. That I might finde 2 grext man, (like your felfe, 
Not 1A of his Ws (as the Jaya) 
Toremember my ſernice, 
Card. I'll haue thee hew'd in peeces. 
Boſ. Make not your ſelfeſuch a promiſeof chat tif 
Which is not yours,to difpvſe of. | 
{ar. Who plac'd thee here. 
Boſ. Herluft as ſhe inrended. | 
Card, Very well,now you know me for your fellow meds: 
Boſ. And whercfore ſhou}d you Þyfaire mardle coloters,- | 
Vpon your rotten purdbſesto me? (: 
Valeſſe you imitate fome that dorplot great Treafors, 
And when they haue done,go hide themſclues i'th'granes, 


Of thoſe were Acors WA 2- Cir No __ - 

There is a fortunPUet RAGE. #42] | fYaþs *| 
Beſ. Shall T0 es Toth abp horje 0-1) 6 obo nnd 7 

"Tis the fooles Pilgrimage. | 


C @rd. | haue honors in ltorsForehes.” , 
Boſ. There #i6's many mxyerthetoohal to ming, 

Honor anOforrieof therh yory*diftty ores.! | | 

Card. Throw to the diudlt* a 
Thy mellancholly, the fire burries well, *  ! 
V'Vhat neede wekeope a firrring of 4; and woke: / 
A ercater ſmoorher ? thou wil: kifl Sevens? 

Yes. Card. Take yp that: oy 

Ba I thnke Hhsll , " 1 167 1, 
Shortly grow the common Beare, for Churc hyind p 

(ard. I will allow thee ſome dozen of attend ants, 
To aide thee in the murther. p 3 

Boſ. Oh,by no meanes, '' © : 
Phificians that 8pply borſe-leiches to a ds felling, 
VE to cut of their tailes,that wy blood may ran through thera 

The 


the Dutebeſſs of Malh. 


The fafter : Let me haueno traine, when goeto ſhed bloed, 
Leaſt it make me haue a gremer, when I ride to the Gallowes. 
Card. Cometo meatter midnight, to helpe to remove that body 


To her owne Lodging : I'll give out ſhe dide o'th' Plague; 
*7 will breed the lefſe enquiry after her death, 
OO Caftrachio,her husband ? 
(rd, He's rod to Naples to take pofleffion - 
Of eAntenis's Citadel  - * _ 
Boſ., Belecue me,you have done-2 very happy tune. 
Card. Faile not to come: There is the Maſter-key 
Of our Lodgings : and by that you may eonceiue 
What tuft I plant in you. _ 
Boſ. You ſhall find me ready. q 
Oh poore Antexio, though be ſo needfoll 
To thy cftate, as pitty, Yer I finde 
Nothing ſo dangerous : I enuft looke co my focting ; 
In ſuch ſlippery yce-pauemens, men had nevde * 
To be froft-nayld well : they may-breake their neckes eſe. 
The Preſident's here afore mat 3 how this man - - - 
Beares vp in blood ? ſeemes feareley? why, "tizawellt 
Securitie ſome men callthe-Subatþs of Hell, - 
Onely a dead wall betweene. _—_— Antonio) 
T'll ſeeke thee out; and atl my care ſhall be | 
To put thee intoſeferyfromuhe reach. | 
Of cheſe moſt cruell bixets, that huge pot 
Some of thy blood already. It maybe, _ 
I'll ioyne with thee, in a moſt iuſt revenge. 
The weakeſt Arme is firong enough, that firikes 
With the ſword of Tuftice: Srill me thjnies the Dutcheſſe 
Haunts me  there,there : *tis nothing but my mellenctoly, + 
O Penitence, let me truely taſt thy Cup, | 
That throwes mendownuenely to raiſe them yp, Exir; 


Exit. 


Mg ' | SCEN. 


The Tragedy of . 


S = E N A. III. 
eAnterio, Delio, Eccho, ( from the Datcheſſe Grane.) 


Del. Yond's the Cardinall'swindow: This fortification 
Grew from the ruines of an auncient Abbey : 
And to yond fide o'th' riuer, lies a wall: ©: 
(Pceca of a Cloyſter) which inmy opinion - : + 
Giues the beſt Eccho,that you euer beards  : © 
So hollow, and ſo diſmall, and withall . 
So plaine in the deftinRion of our words, ( 
That many haue ſappoſde it is ® Spirit. . 
That anſweres. If 324) nl 4 
Ant. I doe loue theſe auncient ruynes t . 
We neuer tread ypon thera, but we ſer | 
Our foote ypon ſome reuerend Hiſtory, - 
And queſtonles, here in this open Court + 
(Which now lies naked to the iniuties 
Of ſtormy weather) ſome men lyc Entered 
Lou'd the Church fo well, and gaue fo largely tor, 
They thought ic ſhould haue canopide their Bones 
Till Doombes-day : But all chings have their end: 
Churches,and Citties (which have diſeaſes like romen) 
Muſt haue like death that we haue. | 
Eccbo. Like death that we hane. 
Del. Now the Eccbo hath you : 
Ant. Itgroan'd (me thought) and gaue 
A very deadly Accent? | 
Ecchs. Deadly Accent. | Meet, 
Del. Itold you 'twas a pretty one : You may makeit 
A Huntes-man,or a Faulconer a Mufitian, 
Or a Thing cf Sorrow, 
 Ecebe. eA Thing of Sorrow. 
Ant. ] ſure: that ſuites it beſt. 
Ecche, Thet ſuiterit beſt, 


-” 


the Dutcheſſeof «Mat. 
Amt. 'Tis very like my wiyes voyce. 
Eccho. I, wifes-voyre. 
Del. . Come : let's vs walke farther from't: 
I Would not haue you gototh' Cardeeks to night : | 
Doe not. | 
Ecche. Doe not.” 
Del. Wiſdome dothnot more moderate ,wafti 
Then age take time for't : be mindfull 
Eceho. Be mindfull of thy ſafety. 
Jreggtnbr rnd an 
Make ſcruteny thre the paſſes 
f yeur owne life; you'll find it impoſſible - 
Toffye your fate. | 
O fhe your fate. 
Del. Harke:the dead Rones ſeeme to hauepitty on you - 
And giue you good counſel. .þ © DP 
«Ant. Ecebo,l will not talke-withthee; - 
For thou art a dead Thing, | 
Eccho. Thou art 4 dead Thing. 
«Ant. My Dutcheſle is now, 
And her litle- Ones, I hopeſweetly : oh Heauen 
Shall I never ſce her more? 
Eccho, Newer ſee ber more: 
Ant. 1 mark'd not one repetition of the Ercho. 
But that : and on the ſudden, adeare light 
Preſented me a face folded in ſorrow. 
Del. Your fancy ; meercly. 
Ant. Come : I'll be out of this Ague ; 
For to liue thus, is rot indeed to liue : 
Iris a mockery,and abafc of life,. 
I will not h:nceforth ſaue my felfe by halues, 
Looſe all,or nothing. 
Del. Your owne ycrtue faue you : | 
P1lfeech youre!deſt fonne ; and ſecond you : " 
It may bc thatthe fight of his owne blood | b 
Spred in ſo ſweet 2 7 Ancyiis beger - 
e more compafiion. 


Sorrow 
tatety. 


% 


 . TheTragedy of. \, 
How euer fare you well : I 
Though in our miſcries, Fortune haue a part, 


Yert,in our noble ſuffrings,ſhe hath none, 
Contempt of paine,that we may call our owne. Exe. 


SCENA. IIIL. i 


Cardmal, Peſears, Malateſte, Rederige, Griſelen, 
Boſela, Ferdinand, Antonio, Sernant- 
Card. You ſhall not watchto 


night by the Gke Prince, - | ** 
His Grace is very well reoquiet'ds oh 2 | 


Mal. Good my Lord ſuffer ys, 
Card. Oh,by no mo_ * 
The noyce,and changg of obieRt4o hieeye, 
Doth Ku ha diſtra& him : I pray,all co bed, 
And though you heare hin» in his violetic fit, 
* Donotriſe,l intreate you. 
Peſ. So fir, we ſhall nor, Nah: R 
(ard. Nay,I muft haue you promiſe 
Vpon your honors,for I was enioyn'd to'r 
By himlſelfe; and he ſeem'd to vrge it ſencibly. 
Peſ. Let out honors bind this trifle, 
Card. Nor any of your followers. 
Mal. Neither. 
Card. It may be to make triall of your promiſe 
When he's a ſleepe,my ſelfe will riſc,and faigne 
Some of his mad trickes,andcric qur for helpe, 
And _ my ſclfe in danger. 
Mal. Jt your throate were cutting, . - 
I'd not come at you,now I haue proceſted againſt it. 
Card. Why,I thanke you. 
_ . Grif. Twasaforle tormetonight. 
| Rod, The Lord Ferdenand'; chamber,ſhooke like an Ozier. 
Mal. *T was nothing but pure kindneſſe in the Diuell, 
To 1ocke hisowne child, 


Card, The rcaſon why I would not ſuffer theſe 


Exennt. 


Abour . 


kh \ | 4 : | f 
the Dutcheſſe of Maths. 
About my brother, is, becauſe ar midnight 
I may with'bettor privacy, conuay | © - | 
[nlias body, to her owne Lodging: O, my Conſcience ! 
I would pray now : but the Diucll takes away my heart 
For hauing any confidence in Praier. | 
Abour this houre, I appointed Boſo/s 
Tofetch the body.: when he hath ſeni'd my turne, 
He dies.” 6 FOR _—-. 
Boſ.Hah? 'rwas the Cn yoyeecl heard him name, 
Boſola, and my death : liſten, I heare ones footing. 
Ferd. Strangling is roug ig death. | 
Boſ. Nay then I ſer, I tuft land ypen my Guard. — 
Ferd. What ſay' tothyt Fwhiſper, ſoftly : doe you agree to'r ? 
So it muſt be done i'th* datke*: the Carditiall © * 


Would not for a thouſand povnds,the Dodt&rThould ſee it. Ext. 
Boſ. 'My death is plotted; here's the conſequence of murther. 
» We value not deſert poPChriſtian breath, * + | 
When we know blecke deedes juſt be cur'de with death. 
Ser. Here ftay Sir, and be confident, I pray: 
Pl ferch you a .anthorge. ' Exit. 
Ms, Could Itakehimathis prayers, 
There were hope of pardon. 


AT ETIED: aa 

pet give thee fo much leylure, 2s to prays 

$i gg" Iam Done: Thou hafteadedh a long fate, 

Ina mynut. | 
a 

nt. wIct 

Thar cond rhe y benefit in death, 

To appeare my ſelte.  _. | 

- Ser. WhereareyouSir? - 

_ Aut. Very neere my home: Boſola? 

. Ser. OlYmisfortune. - eg 

| Bof. Smother thy pitty, thou art dead elſe; Antome? 

Wherzan I would haue fau'de 'boue mine owne life ? 

Wear taccre! the Starres tennys-balls (firooke, and banded 

Which way x fr them) oh good _—_ 


4 


% 


(11 whiſj Bags in thy dyi ate, 
Shall 2%; wi thy aan —_ quickly ; Thy faire Dice 
And two ſweet Children. 
Ant. Their very names 
Kindle a litle fe ina in me, 
Bof. Are murder! 
Ant. Sore men haye wiſhed to dic, 
Arthe beaygg of fad rydings : Tam glad 
That I {ofa 1 | would not paw 
Wiſh my kerry > od 0p 
Toput my life to:In hol ta Gregenes ; 
(Like manor Bo wer pines their care) 
ie gw attes Qui jy enir 
Pleaſure of life, wharce cnciy ie gooline 
Ofan Agua; meerclya prepanatiuetoreſ?, 
To endure vexation;I doe pet azhe ©» 
The proceſlc of my death ag m__s me 
To Dee. 
Ir TTY 
Ant. my $ 
Boſ. Thou Ak to haus lay'd _.. 
Ser. I brought him hether, 


Tohave reconci'd him to the Cardirall, Fe 
T Bol. Nuhayprfupadr) «4: i Let; oy 
ake him vp,it ghou tendar bs, . ” IF 

And bean tn where the ribiay: od 
Was wont to lodge : : Oh, alpſn moues ſwift, 


I have this Cardinallinthek forge alread b ;:08 

© NowT'll bring him toth'hammer rare nilp _ ED he 
I will nor Imitate thi ar LR | 2 hgh 288 - age 
No more then baſe : 1' be mine owne example, E 


On, on: and looke thou repreſgens filewse, 
The thing thou bear'tt. : "& 


the Ducheſs of PLalh. 
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SCENA. V. 


Cardinall (with a Books) Boſola, Peſts, Kod, &.; 
RN rage + pela ny 


Card, I tm relfd ins queſticrr about hel: 
He ſaics, io hell there's-ine fugterieti fee 
And yet it ſhall not butt mictalife. ' | " * _ 
Loo ins : How tedious is a guilty conſcience® * , 
W Toe inco the Fiſh-pondsjni ity Gardetl, — _ aimA 
Methinkes I ſee a thing, arrh'Ewith 4 Riſe 
That feerties to fire t me * doraolnbgng 4 - 
Thee fas ehy face ſome great determination, = 18s 
Mix'd with ſome feare: © 
Boſ. Thusit lightens imo Aion: 
Lk Hake Guard, 
Hah? :0uT 
: Thou artdeedhydr 


an ®,- 


Arcboth' | 
Card. Raiſe the Watch: we arcbetnid. 
Boſ. I haueconfinde your flight : 

I'll ſuffer your retreyt to [u/4s Chamber, 

But no furthes. 

Card. Helpe : wearcberraid. | 
Mad. Liften: i 
Card. My Dukedomeforreſeew. 
Rod, Fycvpon 

Ma. Why,'tis unbror as tr 
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Cc 


Forthau fall faſter of thy ſelfe, then calamitie...- 


—_—— 


Red. Ya, _ tis he: : 
Butl'll ſee him hang'd, ere I'll goe downe to him. 
Card. Here's aplot ypon me, Iam affaulred: Tan loſt, 
Vnl!cfle ſome reſcew. 
Greſ. He doth this pretty well: - £ 
Bur it will not ſerue; to laugh me out of mine honour. 
Card. word's at my.throae: , IN, Ty. yk” 
Rod. You would not ee end "Lay cw, (hand. 
Mal. Come,come: lets's goe to bedthe told vs thus much afore- 
Peſc. He wiſh'd you ſhould not comear him : but belzen t, 


The accent of the yoyce ſounds not in icft, 
I'll downe to him, howlocuer,and wh engines, | F 
Force opethe doorgs... . iq e:.x1 "qe, + 
Red. Let's follow himaloafs,  * 4M '' 
And note how = wr: vlkeghn his Ta (doore/ 
There's for you firſt : 'cauſe you ſhall not ynberracade the. | 
Ties 1:00 as He hillr the Sane 
& Wharcauat hours puke wy de? Oe Y 


Boſ. Looke there : . Fs 
Oo eAntoxio? - 


ſ. Slaine b 


7 wy my hand vwiaingha 


Ma. _ be ſudden : when thou kill Ar ok 

Tha tookſt from Iuſtice ber molt Sealy O 215 vo 

And left her naught but her ſword; - | "I 7 vc.) 
Card. O mercy. Sn ris +: Th 21,971 


Boſ. Now it ſeemes thy Greatnes was = uryad: HF 
oteotret cet ond 
Can drive thee : I'lnor waſt Javger ti time 2 There... vY 
C ard, Thou haſt hunt me : | 7 
Boſ. Againe: 
Card. Shall I dic like a Leyoret 
Without any reſiſtance 7 hel pe, hel pe.heipe:. 
Iam ſlaine. | by 
Ferd, Th'allarum? giue me a freſh horſe ; 
Rall'y the yaunt-guard : or the day is loſt : 


Yeeld, yeeld ; I giue you the honour of Aras, 


the Ditchefſeof e Math. 


Shake my Sword ouer you, will-yoa yeilde? 
Card. Helpe me » LA IOuGMLPrRT 


Ferd, The diuell ? te 
My brother fight vpoa the: eduerls patty? He wound; theCardinal,, 
There flies your ranſome. and (m the. ſcuffle) gines 
- Card. Oh Iuſtice:; | MA hrs death wownd. 
I ſuffer now,for what hath formcr bing. i. 
«Sorrow is held the eldeſt chjldob fs: _.. 


Ferd. Now you're braye © ng 
Ceſars Fortune was harder then Tg: 


Ceſar died inthe armes of p rity, 
Pompey at the fecte of ſprace : you both diedin the field; 
The paine's nothing: + pron: many imes;is taken away, wich | 
The apprehenſion on, CIS - 
Oſa Cihatabes comes to pull t owt) there's Phiſoſophy far yout. 
Boſ. Now m cis perfect ; finke (thou maine cauſe 
Of m abc tr 6 t part of wy life, ,- -, 
Hatch ; "how me beſt ſcryiccs 5,45, 10, 16% Hakgl Ferdinand. 
Ferd. Give me Fond hay, I ar brokeo winded, 
T do account this world but a dog-kengell : [65 
I _ yaul: credit,and affet high pleaſures, 
eyond death. 
"ve He ſeemes to coupe colimGile;now he's w'ncere the bottoms. 
Ferd. My filter, ob! m niRerathere'scbo cauſe on'c.. 2 
«Whether we fall by andiden blood,orlufi, | | 
©[.tke Diamonds,we are cut with our owne duſt. Wdl;. o 
Card. Thou haſt thy pxyyment too, , | | 
Bef. Yes,l bold my weary ſquleo my werth, 
'Tis ready to part from me: Ido glory -- 
That thou,which ſtood'Rt like a huge Piramid | 
Begun ypona large,and ample baſe, | | ; 
Shak end j., a Iictle poirt. a kind of aothings . 
Peſ. How now (my Lord?) ; 
Aa. Oh ſad dilaſtre. 2 
Rod. How cones this ? 


Boſ. Revenge, forthe Ducheſle of Ih 
By: th' drag 0n14% bretaren; for Antorco, 
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Slaine by his bends for luffull /alte, - Rc Ye 
Poyſon'd by this man ; and lafllyformyſdfe,' 
(Thar was an AQtor inthe maine of all, HM Ft 6 DIES 
Much gant mine owns good naturdyyer iehvend $7 40962 024 
Negle&ed.) | , 80065 2 

Peſ. How now (my Lord? ) 3-1] 

Card. Looke to my brother r- -* SHEET 
He gaue v3 theſe large wounds, 45 we were  Rengling —_ 
Here i'th' ruſhes : And now, I:pray,let me 1 
Be layd by,and neuer thought of. 

Pef. How farally (it ſeemes}hedid withfizmd, ' 


His owne reſcew? 2 REEL! 
hlugof blood," ons "ig 


Mal. Thou wretched « [ 
How xame Antewv by his death ? 0c bo DO IEG Gl 
Bof. Inamift : F know not kow, | Sy? 
Such ariſlake.s hone fhn ferns dd 1 rr oA IS. 
In a play : Oh,1 f - 11547 V, DIC3 
Weare onely 


= rn o9-agg "ay Paths : 


——_ ——— mag 
To ſuffer death,or Cm what wie, 


Mine is an other vo 


Peſe The noble Datie,a [amide ; 
Toldme of Antonio's being heve and ſhew/ditne  * - - 
A pritty gentleman his ſonne and heire.. © py) 

Meat. Oh Sir,you cometolate. 

Del. I heard fo, and 
Was arm'dfor't ere I came + Lex v'malte noble vl 
Of this great ruine; and ioyne all our force: | 
Toeftabliſh this yong hopefull Gentleman - 


In's mothers right. Theſe wretched eminene rhij 
Leaenomothuebetinen throne ” . 


"a 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy 
Fall inafroft,and leave his print in ſnow, | 
As ſoone as the ſun ſhines,jt cvier meles, | 
Both forme, and mater: Thave cure ought 
doth or great men, 
pan yore a Leubed mak: 


EL ond Dank)fulmevartren, 


